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The other day I attacked an old black book 
which I had often walked around but never 
entered, and opening it at random happened 
upon a printed letter abounding in those 
phrases which loud-voiced Salvation Army 


men cry out the year round, meaningless to | 


themselves and to us. It was one of Oliver 
Cromwell’s war despatches—a volume of his 
letters, and edited by Carlyle. Having never 
read this well known work, I went at it and 


found myself in the presence of two such men | 
Lach | 


as do not now live—Cromwell and Carlyle. 
was a man of great earnestness, a staunch be- 
liever in God and himself. One reconstructed 
the world with a sword; the other with 
giant strides stepped back and forth from one 
century to another, tracing error from mouth to 
source, infinitely contemptuous of meaner men 
who failed to stride with him. One struck 
down with the flat of his sword (or the edge) 
three kingdoms, in the name of peace waging 
war, to preserve life destroying lives. The 
other carried into the splendid workshop of his 
mind great bulks of truth and dross, and with 
furnace-heat and trip-hammer pounded out 
such shapes and designs as suited his fancy, 
regardless of popular notions, for to him the 
whole and only Truth was the truth as he 
knew it. 
* . * 

Every grown man, and grown men only, 
should read Carlyle on Cromwell. If you read 
this book in your boyhood, go back to it with 
an apology and a matured reason. It is a 
spring from which you may drink life. Tired 
of thin gruel. try meat. Find there at least one 
man who had a ruling purpose, faith in himself, 
intellect and courage—one such man you will 
at least find, for if you are not made to so re- 
gard Cromwell, then it will be Carlyle who will 
so impress you. Although you may not accept 
Cromwell at the rating given him, cannot find 
greatness of character in the man who praised 
God that he had succeeded in burning alive 
part of the garrison at Drogheda and massacr- 
ing the rest—the other man, the one who wrote 
of him, will stand out bigger and more splendid 
than the hero he worshipped, famed forever as 
a man who had the power to think. 


* 
* * 


To-day have we such earnest men? Are we 
not all in hiding? The politician who says 
something which proves unprofitable to him- 
self is spoken of as a blockhead; it is 
not suspected that he has_ been but 
honest. No* public man is now expected 
to serve the truth at his personal expense. 
in a grand moment he emancipate himself and 
speak the truth, he gets back to business next 
day and denounces his own words. Were an 
old-time occasion here again there could be no 
war, there being but one army led on by the 
Vicar of Bray. Politicians are not alone. The 
old preachers of the covenant who starved in 
the hills or fought and died with claymores in 
their hands, are succeeded by a clergy among 
whom are men who, while subscribing to 
creeds, make large mental reservations, pre- 
ferring dishonest peace to the turbulence that 
would follow a candid confession of the things 
they believe and the things they do not believe. 
No creed is sacred unless true, and truth can- 
not be forwarded by false agents; so, then, 
what triumphs can Truth look for with 
an invertebrate clergy accepting half a 
creed, and without courage to either re- 
nounce the other half or to preach it? 
In moral questions men are not downright. 
They hide beneath fences. Men who support 
prohibition often drink in secret and injure the 
cause in cunning ways that will not be traced 
tothem. Men who honestly believe that wines 
and liquors have a place among the human 
comforts and that their reasonable use should 
not be denied to reasonable men, are, here in 
Canada, skulking behind all kinds of shams, 
They seek, by cunning political combinations, 
to avert the straight issue of prohibition, afraid 
to publicly declare their views, although pri- 
vately very strong-willed and emphatic in their 
opinions. The voter, too, whose might and 
ood sense have brought him much flattery, 
finds it easier to vote in the way that is ex- 
pected of him than to come out and vote in the 
way that his soul tells him he should. Society, 
from its surface to its foundation, from the 
ornamental figures which adorn its facade to 
the masses which pillar its base, is insincere, 
uncandid, afraid to say and live its true 
thoughts. 

* . - 

The most conspicuous moral cowardice of the 

day, and the one that best typifies all, is, I 


think, shown by those who are opposed to the | 


entire prohibition of the sale and use of intoxi- 
cating liquors. There is in Canada a very 


influential percentage of the people addicted to | 


the moderate use of wines and beers. They 
use these beverages without abusing them 

after a manner which had all men at all times 
observed, liquor would never have been regarded 
as an evil—and are quite easy in conscience as 
to their practices in reference to intoxicants. 
In their own class, or in any private way, they 
are prepared to say that theirs is the only right 


course, that their position is the only sane one, | 
liquor | 


half-way between fanaticism against 
and slavery to it. They are quite sure of them. 
selves, and hold in like detestation the mental 
ailment of the agitator for prohibition and the 
physical ailment of the drunkard. Yet these 
people, although sure that they are right, fail 
to assert in public the principles that move 
them. They crouch down and allow the tee- 
totalers and licensed victuallers to fight out, 
over their heads, a question that should not be 
left to these combatants at all. The question 
8 one that belongs to society at large, and the 


If | 


; ance question for thirty years. 
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immense middle crowd, who neither advocate 
arbitrary legislation nor subsist by trading in 
rum, must eventually settle the dispute with- 
out much regard to the claims of either extreme 
party. But the business man who is opposed 
to prohibition does not openly say so; in his 
private life he makes no secret of his principles, 
yetin his wider capacity as a citizen he is in 
hiding on the question. By subterfuges he 
evades the straight issue, and when a “‘ temper- 
ance” question comes up he always votes 


| against it while offering some other excuse 


than the honest fact that he is conscientiously, 
firmly and unalterably opposed to it or anything 
along the same line. A few generations of 


such dodging will see an end to moral courage 
entirely. 


. 
oe 


If prohibition is put toa vote in the Dominion 
it will probably carry, the cities 


majority. If those who believe in the abolition 
of public drinking-houses and the treating 
habit, but object to a condition of enforced 
teetotalism, were in the habit of openly express- 
ing their views, it would not be possible to pass 
an out-and-out prohibitory law; but the silence 
of the influential men who hold those views 
has enabled temperance lecturers to convince 
& majority of the people that the issue is a 
straight one between Drunkenness and Sobriety. 
The victory of prohibition would be a just pun- 
ishment upon the men who have for selfish 
ends trifled with serious people on the temper- 
This seems a 
queer statement, but [am sure that complete, 





declaring 
against it but the rural parts giving it a big | 





mode the citizen in high life quite as much as 
it would the poor fellow who besots himself 
daily. Prohibition, stern, unrelenting, taking 
cognizance of no class, annihilating at one and 
the same time the fine liquors of the clubs and 
the throat-tearing whisky of the lumber camps 
—this would be regarded as a very serious 
matter by many who are not saying a word 
against prohibition and will not say a word 
against it. It is not ‘‘ good business policy” 
to speak out as you think. Reverting to my 
statement that the rural parts would very gen- 
erally pile up a majority for prohibition, it may 
be said that this is not to be wondered at. 
In country places liquor is associated often, 


GALATEA. 


if not always, with those phases of life which are | 
| meanest and most repulsive. 


at the cross-roads is the place where men 
gather with the object of getting drunk. The 
liquors are even viler than any temperance 
lecturer supposes, and, more than all, the re- 


sults of continuous hard drinking are so plainly | 


manifested in the sight of whole townships 
that the feeling against drink becomes very 
bitter. Five years ago a farmer was regarded 
as well-to-do; to-day a loan company has pos- 
session of the property; he has been drink- 
five years; the hotel-keeper has 
a new trotting horse. Such 
come out in conversation in country stores 
all over Ontario. There is another case: 
When his father died he found himself worth 
more thanany man for ten miles around; to-day 
he is selling fruit trees and isn't worth a dollar, 
and all through drink. So people say, and it 
does not matter if untrue—he may have had in 


ing for 
bought 


| thorough, energetic prohibition would incom-! him every element of failure—for drink, being 


The little tavern | 


facts | 
| : : . . 
be forever banished if business men unitedly 





| generally to blame, is always blamed. It takes 
a man some little time to drink up fifty dollars, 
| yeta foolish man, drunk or sober, can lose fifty 
dollars in five minutes ina horse trade. Bitter 
feelings against liquor, however, grow in coun- 
try places, and with plenty of reason; prohibi- 
tion of the whole traffic would be welcomed. 
It is in the cities and the towns, if the vote on 
the question is ever brought on, that there will 
be some queer hunkersliding done by people 
who live in an atmosphere of moral cowardice. 
Some of those who will vote against prohibi- 
tion, for the alleged reason that they can’t see 
how the country will raise the lost revenue, 
will really vote so because they can’t see how 





they will be able to get ‘‘a cold bot” when they | 


want it. As I said before, the carrying and 
enforcement of prohibition would be a fit pun- 
ishment for many who are in a panic at the 


| mere prospect of it, yet have not the courage to 


openly resist its approach, 
ae 
Sir Leonard Tilley once advised business men 
to spread all sail for ten years of prosperity. 
That was one of the best bits of advice ever 


| . : : 
spoken by a Canadian public man, and the con- 


ditions that ruled at the time have no bearing 
on the wisdom of the utterance. Prosperity 
cannot be produced by a conspiracy, but it can 


and always bewail bad times and govern them- 
selves by the “hard times” standard of doing 
business. If prosperity is not recognized on 
sight, it may pass unacknowledged. 
waits for the wind, and then does not hoist sail 


when the wind comes, it will not make much ofa 


} . : 
voyage ; and now that prosperity is vp” us, men 
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| once unless he welcomes her first one. 


| have spent themselves. 


If a ship | 
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must make use of it—they must put out more 


| sail. Business men must branch out as they 


have not done in depressed seasons. Prosperity 
will not hunt for men who hide from it when 
| SO many are willing to meet it half way. The 
fickle jade will not smile at a man more than 
Sir 
Leonard Tilley put his finger on the weak spot 
of Canadian character when he urged that all 
sail be spread to catch the breeze of prosperity, 
for we are financially timid, unless it be to- 
wards mining shares at ten cents each, which 
we hope to re-sell in a month for two dollars, 
If we all get up and rustle we can make phe- 
nomenal headway in the immediate future, 


| but if we lie low we shall still find ourselves 


stuck in the mud after the winds of prosperity 
There are times when 
the business mood of Toronto is such that a 
perfect gale of prosperity would not move us 
a yard. 


* 
* * 


Among the many advantages of the year 
may be mentioned one that is important. The 
big crops and good prices that are to enrich the 
agriculturists of Ontario are supplemented by 
another source of income that was never useful 
before. What I mean is that Manitoba and 
the North-West will this year pay a big instal- 
ment of that debt which is owed to Ontario. 
All through the West are farmers who were 
set upin business by fathers and brothers in 
Ontario. They were given implements and 
stock and money to begin life in the West. 

For years they have scarcely been able to pay 
| interest; they have not, as a rule, been asked 

for interest. Now, at last, the old folks are to 
| hear from their sons. City people do not 
know how much truth there is in this. 
The loan companies only know how Ontario 
mortgaged itself to stock farms in the West. 
This debt, after being almost outlawed by 
lapse of time, unrecoverable by any process, 
| because secured only by the tie of kinship 
between borrower and lender, is now to be paid 
in part. The innumerable small sums that will 
percolate through the country postoftices of the 
province would, if brought together, present a 
surprising aggregate. 


* 
Ue 


The Ontario Government has brought down 
its new timber policy, and I seein it and the 
good crops two signs of an approaching election. 
| It may now be said to be probable that the 
provincial elections will occur late in November. 
On a fair consideration of the facts I have 
altered my first impression of this action of the 
Government, which was that it was a weak- 
kneed thing, a poor imitation of the real answer 
that should be made by Ontario to the United 
States. On a closer examination I find that 
the Government has done that which seemed 
best for itself in view of the fact that there will 
be a general election very soon. The clause 
answers back, in fairly spirited terms, the 
alien labor laws of the United States. It does 
not pretend to retaliate for the duty imposed 
upon Canadian lumber. Had a regulation been 
passed now requiring timber to be sawn in 
Canada, several worries and tangles would 
have been produced, and no one could quite 
prophesy the resultant effects upon an election 
in, let us say, November or a little later. If 
the Government had shot its bolts it would 
have gone into the campaign with an empty 
locker. As it now stands, the stump speaker 
can go abroad and shout: ‘ Against the un- 
neighborly nation to the south of us we have 
taken direct action in our own interest, and we 
ask this province to endorse us in what we 
| have done and in what we yet propose. We 
| have enacted that every dollar paid out for 
| labor in the lumber camps must be paid to 

Canadians; that every pound of pork or other 
| supplies, every chain, horse. hand-spike, etc., 
| must be purchased in Canada. To the alien 

labor laws of the United States we have made 

this answer. Next year, in April, many leases 
expire, and we are prepared, if endorsed by the 
| province, to enact (unless the United States 
| amends its entire policy towards us and re- 
| peals the duty on lumber) that thereafter every 
stick of timber cut in this province must be 
Too long have we tried 
but 








sawn in this province. 
by generous treatment to win fair usage— 


the time has come, etc., ete. (Cheers).” 


* 
* * 


No politician could assent to the adoption of 
a clause requiring all timber to be sawn in 
Canada, without making it worth four years of 
power. Big issues are not so plentiful in pro- 
vincial politics that such an one as this can be 
wasted. Premier Hardy, then, seems to have 
decided to ride into power on a saw-log. 

ee 

A strong stand on the timber, lumber and 
labor question is so necessary to the hour that 
one cannot but be surprised that the Opposi- 
tion, instead of devoting extraordinary atten- 
tion to a very poor piggery, did not come out 
with a Crown Lands policy. Even had the 
Government stolen it, the credit would have 
been ascribed to Mr. Whitney. With big crops, 


| with the New Canadianism, with the old flag 


and the new flag, patriotism on its mettle and 
supported from Ottawa by Mr. Laurier with 
his Cobden medal and high tariff, one scarcely 
sees how Premier Hardy can lose ground any- 
where. Things looked rather bright for Mr. 
Whitney for a time, but he should have fore- 
stalled Mr. Hardy's timber policy. 
os 

City newspaper men must not run away with 
the idea that the action taken by the Ontario 
Government is unimportant. It will have a 
great effect upon the lumber trade of Ontario, 
and Iam told that already, in anticipation of 
the Government's action, farmers’ sons going 
| into the woods for the winter are being offered 





$22 a month and board, where last year 


| $20 or 
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they only secured $12 and board. Wages in 
the camps will apparently be higher than for 
eight or ten years past, and far more Canadians 
employed. These facts mean much to large 
portions of Ontario. 


* 
ToRONTO, Sept. 23. 

DEAR Str,—I use the Queen and Dundas street 
cars, and the last two evenings have gone home ona 
car which gets to the corner of Dundas at 6.50 o'clock, 
and on both occasions the trailer was cut off and 
passengers had to get into the forward car. Last 
night twenty-one passengers from the trailer had to 
stand up in the motor-car. Whena man waits down 
town to let the big crowd get away, and after get- 
ting a seat is ordered out in this way, it is a little too 
much. The conductor is forced to cut that trailer 
off, even if he has sixty passengers on it. I am 
arranging to remove into another part of the city, 
almost altogether because the Dundas route is the 
most ill-used in the city—open cars on into the win- 
ter, and closed cars on into the summer. The pro- 
perty owners seem wholly indifferent to the treat- 
ment accorded them, and of course the aldermen of 
No. Six never heard of the existing grievances. 

Kindly publish this. Yours, 

WARD SIcKs. 

The aldermen of Ward Six certainly do seem 
unable to catch the attention of the City En- 
gineer, for as I live in that ward I know that 
it has been complained for a long time that the 


Dundas line has dumped on it all the rickety 


and unseasonable cars in use, and that at cer- | 
tain hours of the day and evening the time-card | 


is wholly disregarded. The facts stated by my 


correspondent, especially in regard to cutting | 


off the trailer, I know to be true, for I have 
seen over thirty passengers routed out of a 
trailer and squeezed into a motor car in which 
every seat was already occupied. Residents 


along certain other street car routes will not | 


admit that Dundas gets worse treatment than 

any other—and indeed some people must growl 

in any case—yet some night at Dundas corner 

a load of people will refuse to “ go into the front 

ear,” and a big lawsuit will start then and there. 
* ? * 

The Canada Law Journal for September 
discusses the ‘‘ sweat-box,” citing the examina- 
tion of Allison at Galt by Detective Murray as 
a case in point, and condemns the practice. 
The Journal say§: ‘* No friend of the accused, 
not even his counsel, was permitted to be pre- 
sent, and the Crown officer has not made a 
statement as to the information elicited from 
Allison; but, as the result apparently of the 
inquisition, it was immediately 
announced by the newspapers that the Crown 
had dropped every other line of investigation 


and was working solely on the theory that | 


Allison was the guilty party.” The Journal | 
further expresses its surprise that Detective | 
Murray should have subjected Allison to such 
an examination. It says: ‘‘Our judges have | 
so often and so strongly expressed their dis- | 
approbation of ‘American’ methods in this | 
respect, that the wonder is that a veteran 
Canadian officer should have lent himself to 
them.” Mack. | 

acer } 


Society at the Capital. 


Mrs. Montagu Adamson of Toronto is visit- | 
ing her parents here, Mr. and Mrs. Macleod of | 
Besseret street. 

Mrs. Ramsay Wright of Toronto is in town, 
the guest of Sir Oliver and Miss Mowat. 

Mr. Marcus Smith, C. E., sailed for England 
last week. 

Hon. Mr. Fielding, Minister of Finance, ar- 
rived in town last week and leaves for England 
this week. | 

Mr. D. C. Campbell, who has been in Toronto 
visiting friends, returned to town this week. 

Miss Scott, eldest daughter of Hon. R. W. 
Scott, Secretary of State, returned home this 
week from British Columbia, where she paid a 
tengthy visit to her sister, Mrs. Everard 
Fletcher. 

Mr. Bog of the Bank of Montreal has spent 
the last two weeks in Toronto, visiting friends. 

Mr. and Mrs. Justice Gwynne and Miss | 
Gwynne, who have been summering at Fern- 
bank, on the St. Lawrence, returned to town 
this week. Previous to their arrival here, 
Judge and Mrs. Gwynne spent a few days in 
Toronto with Mr. and Mrs. W. Gwynne. 

Mr. John Dewe of London, Eng., is in town 
and will spend the next few months with his 
daughter, Mrs. Louis Jones of Waverley street. 
Mr. Dewe was formerly in the Post Oftice De- 
partment and has hosts of friends, both here 
and in Toronto, who will be glad to learn of his 
arrival in Canada. 

Mrs. Small and Miss Fanny Small of Toronto 
paid the Capital a flying visit last week, only 
remaining for a couple of days. Miss Small | 
has many friends here, she having stayed here 
several times during the sessional months. 

Mrs. Charles Magee of Lisgar street gave a 
small but most enjoyable musical party this 
week, to which only young people were invited 

The Ear! of Ava, eldest son of the Marquis of 
Dufferin and Ava, is to spend part of the 
coming winter here, having taken rooms in the 
Victoria Chambers. Lord Ava is very popular 
with Ottawa society, he usually spending a 
month or two here every winter. 

Mrs. Cambie, who with her two charming | 
daughters has spent the last year in Toronto, is | 
to return to her house in Cooper street this 
fall. Mrs. Cambie and the Misses Cambie will | 
be gladly welcomed back by many old friends 
here. Sir Louis and Lady Davies, who have 
occupied their house since last November, will 
in all probability buy a furnished house. 

Sir Wilfrid and Lady Laurier arrived in | 
town last Friday, and are at present the guests 
of Major and Mme. Chapleau. Sir Wilfrid and 
Lady Laurier will move into their new house 
on Theodore street early next week. 

Mrs. A. G. Blair, wife of Hon. A. G. Blair, 
Minister of Railways and Canals, arrived 
in town last Saturday, accompanied by little 
Miss Marjorie. The Misses Blair are still at 
Crowslea, their pretty place by the Bay of 
Fundy. 

Mr. DeCelles, Librarian of Parliament, ac- 
companied by Mrs. DeCelles, arrived home last 
week from Europe, where they have spent the 
last six weeks, | 

Miss Smith, niece of Sir Sandford Fleming, 
arrived home this week from Halifax, where 
she spent the summer months. 

Mr. Howard and Hon. Mrs. Howard of Mont- 
real spent several days in town last week 
with Dr. Wright of Elgin street. Mrs. Howard | 
is a daughter of Lord and Lady Mount Royal, | 
and, with her husband, will sail with them for | 
Scotland this week. Lord Mount Royal, before 
sailing for Canada, rented Juniper Lodge, a 
pretty country house in the south of England, 
for his little grandchildren to occupy. 
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Church streets. 





| executed in the jail yard off Toronto street. 
during the Mackenzie troubles, and the above reproduction from a photograph will recall many 


memories to the old inhabitants. 


| Critcheley of Calgary, N.W.T., arrived in town 





this week and will pay a lengthy visit to her 
father, probably not returning to Mr. Crit- 
cheley’s ranch before Christmas. 

A pleasant party, the guests of Mr. Schriber, 
Deputy Minister of Railways and Canals, left 
on the private car Ottawa last Friday, en route 
to the Pacific Coast. The party consisted of 
Mr. and Mrs. Avery, Mr. and Mrs, Fletcher, 
and Mr. and Mrs. Newcombe. 

Sir Charles and Lady Tupper, who have spent 
the last three months in the Old Country, re- 
turned to Ottawa on Monday, having touched 
terra firma at old Quebec. Both Sir Charles 
and Lady Tupper are looking remarkably well 
after their trip across the ocean. Sir Charles 
and Lady Tupper will be visited in a few weeks 
by their granddaughter, Miss Mary Tupper of 


| Winnipeg, who was presented at the drawing- 


room last year. 

The marriage will take place in London on 
October 5 of Lady Beatrix Fitz Maurice, daugh- 
ter of the Marquis of Lansdowne, to the Marquis 
of Waterford, a young Irish peer. Lady Bea- 
trix has many friends in Canada, made during 
Lord Lansdowne's tenure of office as Governor- 
General. 

Mr. and Mrs. Gemmil of Vittoria street, who 
have spent some time in England, arrived home 
on Saturday last. 

Miss Drummond is spending this month with 
her sister, Mrs. George Burn of Metcalfe street. 

The Misses Lee, Metcalfe street, who have 
been in Toronto, have returned home. 

Mrs. White, widow of the late Hon. Thomas 
White, formerly Minister of the Interior, and 


| the Misses White, have returned to Canada 


after a three years’ visit to Europe. Mr. Justice 
King and Mrs. King have occupied Mrs. 
White's residence for the last few years, and it 
is said will continue to do so for this winter at 


| any rate. 


[he cricketers’ moonlight excursion last 
week was a social and financial failure, but 


| much enjoyed by the few people who went. 


Owing to the cold weather, few people in town, 


| ete., very few tickets were sold, which 1s to be 


regretted, as all the arrangements made by the 
committee were most satisfactory. 
Ottawa, Sept. 21, ‘97. 
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Social and Personal. 





Mr. D. R. Wilkie returned to town last week 
from a visit to British Columbia. 


Miss Helen Milligan, daughter of Col. Milli- 


gan, returned to New York this week. 
* 


The English friends Mr. and Mrs. May of 
Lakeview avenue were entertaining, left for the 
Old Country the fore part of this week. 


Mrs. Ferguson, widow of the late Senator 
Ferguson, has given up her lovely home in 
Rosedale for the winter. She and her family 


have taken apartments at the Queen's. 
* 


The parsons, too, are flocking home again. 
Rev. G. M. Milligan of Old St. Andrew's Pres- 
byterian church and Archbishop Walsh of the 
Roman Catholic church are among the latest 
arrivals. Both these gentlemen have been 


visiting their native land. 
7 


Mr. E. Hay, the inspector of the Imperial 
Bank, and Mrs. Hay have gone to the Atlantic 
Coast for a holiday. 


On the evening of July 3two men were res 
cued from death by drowning off Center Island, 
and this week the Royal Canadian Humane 
Association presented the brave rescuers with 
handsome bronze medals. The four courageous 


Sir Sandford Fleming's eldest daughter, Mrs. ! ones were made up of two bank clerks—Mr. 


= @ 





larger building, has exposed the now blind front of the historic old building. 
building that Lount and Matthews were tried and sentenced to death, and the two men were 


[Photo by Percy Warren.] 


The Old Court House in Toronto. 


The old Court House, built in 1824, is shown as it stands to-day, near the corner of King and 
The tearing down of the Street Railway offices, in order to make way for a 


It was in this old 


This court house was the scene of many trials 


nr eT 


Linton of the Ontario Bank and Mr. Kerr of 
the Bank of Montreal—the vendor of the pea- 
nut at the Island, and the well known upholder 
of the law at Center Island. 


* 
The Dorothy two-step, composed by Miss 
; Adelaide Johnson, promises to be the brightest 
and most popular one of the season. It has 
just been published and can be had at Ash- 
down’s music store. 


* 
Miss Edith Stanway is out of town visiting 
friends in Montreal. 


Mrs. and Miss Coles of Balmuto street have 
returned home from Europe after an enjoyable 
sojourn in London and Paris. 

Mr. and Mrs. Hugh White have returned 
from Muskoka and taken up their residence at 
46 Sussex avenue, where Mrs. White will be At 
Home to her friends the first and third Thurs- 
days of each month. 


Miss O. F. Mitchell of 24 Pembroke street has 
returned home after spending a very pleasant 
vacation with her friends at Manhattan Beach, 
Long Island. 


* 

Mrs. Milton A. Muldrew has returned from 
Long Branch and will be At Home on the first 
and third Tuesdays at 64 St. George street. 

Mr. H. M. Wells of 321 Sherbourne street is 
able to be out again after a somewhat severe 
illness. He will spend a few weeks with his 
son Harry, and Capt. Milloy, at Oake Park, 


Paris. 
* 


The many persons who were personally in- 
terested in and attached to that clever lady, 
Mrs. Webster, as well as those who only knew 
her as a perfect mandolin player, will be glad 
to hear that she is very successful in her native 
England, and that her health is much better. 
Letters speaking of a proposed winter holiday 
in Algiers make one. rather envious of the 
precty little woman whose playing charmed us 
on several occasions a couple of seasons since. 

7 

Mrs. Hector Cameron and her daughter will 
be the guests of Mrs. Hetherington at the 
Avonmore next week. 


Mrs. Arthur Ross is going for a fortnight’s 
visit to Mrs. William Mackenzie at her summer 
home in Kirkfield. 


A number of very. charming Memphis people 
have made Toronto their home this summer. 
One of the lovely southern matrons is Mrs. 
Goodman, who, with her daughters, has many 
friends here. Of handsome presence and cordial 
manner, Mrs. Goodman has also the gift of con- 
versation, and time passes too quickly in her 
attractive society. 


On Tuesday a superlatively jolly girls’ tea 





was given by Miss Mary Eilwood as a farewell 
to her young friends previous to her departure 
for a year or two of study in England. Every- 
one is sorry to lose this bright and merry maid, 
and in some quarters grief, I am told, is very 
poignant. However, time passes very quickly 
and will be kindly speedy and bring her back to 
her ain countrie ere long. 


* 
Miss Marion Barker returned this week from 
Kingston, where she has been for some weeks. 


The doings at Niagara Falls over the opening 
of the new bridge were the great excuse for 
an outing for many on Thursday, yesterday 


and to-day. 
* 


The exceedingly comical farce running this 
week at the Grand has given an hour of 
laughter to many smart persons just beginning 


NIGHT. 


to feel the ennuie of the gap between the sea- 
sons. The perfect little curtain-raiser is an 
artistic treat, full of delicate flavor. Many 
persons who are golf-tired and otherwise averse 
to the theater in September, turned out. On 
Tuesday evening a gay party of young people, 
Mr. Percy Manning's guests, filled four boxes, 
and on Wednesday a smart little group from 
the Miller-Thomson wedding were prominent 
in the stalls, where I also saw Mr. Henry 
Cawthra, Mr. and Mrs. Foy, Dr. and Mrs. 
Patton, Mrs. Walter Stewart, Mr. and Mrs. 
Higman, and others. Anyone who enjoys 
myriads of absurd situations and unlooked-for 
contretemps should take in one of the remain- 


ing performances this week. 
* 


Professor and Mrs. Clark returned home this 
week, landing on September 21, via the s,s. 


Labrador. 
o 


If this afternoon be only fine and fair there 
will be some elegant frocks at the Woodbine, 
and the members’ enclosure will be a garden. 


“What is a shower bouquet?” writes a 
country girl, who has evidently been reading 
accounts of various wedding festivities. A 
shower bouquet is three feet long and is 
formed of a nucleus of flowers and greenery, 
from which depend numberless airy strands of 
fern or smilax, on which are dotted blossoms at 
intervals. The most lovely shower bouquets 
are made of orchids and lily-of-the-valley, 
with ferns. By the way, excellently arranged 
bouquets of this fashion were seen at last 
week’s grand nuptials, done in nasturtium and 
green, and perfectly shaped. 


Miss Justinia Harrison has been for some 
time on a visit in Detroit, and returns home 
this week. 


Last Friday evening was the occasion of a 
pleasant little event which took place in the 
Board Room of the Canada Permanent Loan and 
Savings Company, when Mr. Arthur T. Law- 
son, one of the staff, was presented, on behalf 
of his bride, with a beautiful onyx clock orna- 
mented with bronze figures. The presentation 
was accompanied by an illuminated address 
expressing the best wishes of the management 
and staff of the Company on his joining the 
order of Benedicts. 


Mrs. T. C. Street Macklem is visiting her 
mother, Mrs. Raymond, in Welland. 


Mrs. Becher and Miss Macklem, who have 
been in England for some time on account of 
the sad illness of Mrs. Sutherland Macklem, 
will return in November. Mrs. Macklem is, 
happily, much better. 


W. M. P., who was married about two years 
ago in the far North-West, has come down on 
a visit to his parents, in deep mourning for the 
loss of his young wife. Many kind thoughts 
and words of sympathy meet him from Toronto 
friends, with whom ‘“ Donny” was always 
popular. 


* 





Professor and Mrs. Hirschfelder and Miss 
Hirschfelder are home for the winter after an 
enjoyable visit to the seaside and New York. 
The dear great-grand-parents are as bright and 
interested in social life as their younger de- 
scendants, and enjoy it as much as ever. 

* 


Mrs. Walter S. Lee and Miss Lee will receive 
on Monday, the first time since their Jubilee 
visit in England. 


Mrs. DuMoulin and Mrs. Alder Bliss have 
been in town for a short visit, both looking 
extremely well. 


Invitations are out for the marriage of Miss 
Marcella Wilkes and Mr. Allan Corfield Fair- 
weather, St. Simon's sweet tenor singer, which 
takes place on October 6 at half-past two in St. 
Simon’s chairch, with a reception afterwards at 
Thistledale the residence of the bride’s mother, 
118 Bloor street east. This is the first matri- 
monial event in an unusually united and 
affectionate family of young people, and has 
called forth very warm congratulations to the 
happy fiancee from every quarter. 


Mr. and Mrs. Edgar Jarvis and their family 
are shortly tc remove to Buffalo to reside. The 
marriage of Mr. Beaumont Jarvis and Miss 
Hamilton will, Iam told, take place this fall. 
The removal of the above family will be re- 
gretted by «all. The handsome father, the 
sweet and refined mother, and the charming 
girls have hosts of friends who will feel greatly 
the loss of each and all. 


Mrs. Charles Preston Clark (nee Briscoe) will 
be At Home to her friends afternoon and even- 
ing on Wednesday and Thursday, September 


29 and 30, at 12 Shannon street. 
* 


Mr. Harry A. Hunter of Durham, formerly of 
the Bank of Commerce in Toronto, has accepted 
a lucrative position with a firm of brokers in 
Minneapolis. 


Miss Lily Snowball of Chatham, N. B., has 
returned to town and will attend another term 
at Miss Veals’ before going to Germany to 
follow up her music, for which she has made a 
name for herself here. Her sister, Miss Laura, 


; will be missed greatly, having decided to re- 


main home this winter. 
« 


Mr. and Mrs. J. Edward Maybee have re- 
turned from a tour of the St. Lawrence and 
Ottawa, and have taken up their residence at 
175 Euclid avenue. Mrs. Maybee will hold her 
post-nuptial reception on the afternoons and 


evenings of Wednesday and Thursday, Septem- 
ber 29 and 30. 





Captain Donald McLean Howard of the N. | 
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Dress Goods 


Ladies’ Tailors ana 
Costumiers. ... 


Just received, a full line of Dress Goods for 
Fall wear in Cloths and Fancy Dress Materials. 


»» + MILLINERY... 


French and American Patterns Hats and 
Bonnets. 


... GLOVES... 


2-clasp Belfort Gloves in all the newest shad- 

ings of Tan, Ox- Blood, Primrose, Pearl, White 

and Black, with Fancy stitchings. 4-button 

Gloves, with fancy stitchIngs in all colors— 

$1 and $1.25. Evening Gloves in all lengths, 
to match any costume. 











R. & G.—CORSETS-—P. D. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


Telephone 888 
11 & 13 King Street East, Toronto 





Cut 
lass 


We have no second quality 
in these goods ; every piece 
is perfect, has individual 
brilliancy, and the prices are 
very moderate. 


For Instance: 


A full sized berry bowl, $4 
A fine water bottle . . $2 


Of course we have much 
more elaborate lines, rang- 
ing trom $5 to $25, but the 
pieces are 


ALL FULL CRYSTAL 


Hie) 40) [ej aes 





V4 
x 


Am. 


x 


N 






is a profitable invest- 
ment. Ashabty look- 
ing chain detracts 
more than anything 
else from your per- 
sonal appearance. 


In buying here you 
feel satisfied that you 
S 





: 
: 
: 





have the best you can 
get at prices ranging 
from $10 upwards. 





Send for our Watch 
Price List. 


a 


Sign of the 
Big Street Clock 


XN 


. 


144 
YONGE STREET 
Nearly opposite 
Yonge St. Arcade 


KENTS’ 


JEWELERS 
and WATCHMAKERS 





Flowers... 
in any quantity or design shipped to any part 


of Canada and guaranteed to arrive in abso- 
lutely fresh condition. 


DUNLOP 


is selling the choicest blooms at lowest summer 
prices, 


WEDDINGS In fact every function and fes- 


tivity of life are brightened 
by Dunlop's Roses. 





5 King Street West | 445 Yonge Street 


Brass Kettles and Stands 


CHAFING DISHES 
COFFEE POTS 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Oor. King and Victoria Streets - - 


TORONTO 
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Social and Personal. 


. Mrs. J. K. Macdonald's reception at Cona 
Lodge on Friday of last week was very largely 
attended and a most enjoyable affair. One 
reason for its being the advance event of the 
social season in that line was that Mr. Mac- 
donald is leaving on a trip to the North-West, 
and Cona Lodge without itsgenial master would 
not seem natural. Mrs. Macdonald received in 
a very rich and handsome black satin gown 
trimmed with gold applique, a very elegant 
fancy. The house party were oneand all indefati- 
gable in attentions. The beautiful lawn was as 
green and soft as velvet, and the pretty garden 
full of autumn flowers, and grape-vines loaded 
with fruit. The Italian orchestra played under 
the trees. The afternoon was rather cool, and 
people lingered on the spacious veranda, where 
a buffet was laden with every dainty in solids 
and liquids, until it was hard to do more than 
watch out for collisions and stray ice-creams. 
Among the many present I noticed : The pastor 
of St. Andrew's and his bright, pretty wife, 
Mrs. McCaughan, Rev. Dr. Potts, Mrs. Potts, 
Mr. G. R. R. Cockburn, Lady Howland, Mrs. 
Harrison, Mr. and Mrs. Tom Delamere, 
Black, the Misses Dallas, Mrs, 
law, Miss Laidlaw, Mrs. 
and Mrs. Frank Benjamin, 
Miss Maude Hirschfelder, 
Campbell Macdonald, Mr. 
Clark, Mr. and Mrs. Hugh 
Macdonald, Miss Leila 
H. Beatty, Dr. and Mrs. Wishart, 
Mrs. and Miss Rosamund 





Professor, Mrs. and 

Mrs. Wyld, Mrs. 
and Mrs. Mortimer 
Macdonald, 
Bessie 
and Mrs. W. 
the Misses Harris, 
Fuller, 
Darrell, Mi. and Mrs. W. 
Mrs. Graham, the Misses Graham, 
water, Mrs. and Miss Reed of Charles street, 
Mrs. Walter S. Lee, Miss Lee, Mrs. J. Enoch 
Thompson and Mrs. Henry Alley. 


* 


Goulding, Dr. and 


Mrs. Edward Fisher returned from Boston 


last week. 


On Saturday afternoon, at half-past four, a 
very quiet little wedding procession came up 
the aisle of old St. James’ between the usual 
pews full of guests, who had been arriving for 
the past half-hour to witness the marriage of 
Miss Mab Stanton and Mr. Arthur T. Lawson. 
Mr. Eldridge Stanton, brother of the bride, was 
man. The ushers preceded the brides- 
Miss Flossie Butler of Chatham, 
who wore a pretty brown suit and 
and carried a 


best 

maid, cousin 
of the bride, 
brown hat w.th pink trimmings, 
shower bouquet of pink roses. Miss Stanton 
was led by her father to the altar, and by him 
given away. She wore a lovely little traveling 
gown of nut-brown with Medici collar and vest 


of soft cream chiffon, and a large brown hat 
with plumes, and carried white roses. The 
Bishop-Rector performed the ceremony, and 


Mr. Anger at the organ, playing the 


Tannhauser and 


presided 
wedding music, 
Cavalleria Rusti- 


ening the 


Lohengrin 
with the Intermezzo from 
while the bridal party were si; 
register in the vestry. Mr. and Mrs. 
directly from the chureh to the station, 
and no held, but smiles and 
whispered congratulations met followed 
as they went quietly down 
On their return 
35 Bernard 


cana, 
Lawson 
drove 
reception was 
and 
the young couple 
the aisle after the 
they will take up their residence at 


ceremony. 


avenue, 


Mrs. Hamilton of Winnipeg, wife of 
minent citizen of the north city, 


Bishop and Mrs, Sullivan in Gerrard street. 


* 


a pro. 
is visiting 


Argonauts rowed their races under difti- 
wind that would 


The 
culties on Saturday, a west 
one’s hair blowing all the 
the races could be con- 


weather atlected the 


raise afternoon, and 
darkness falling before 
cluded. But though the 
sport outside, it had the opposite effect on the 
merry crowd who footed it on the fine floor of 
perched in sheltered corners 
or adjourned to the 
the gymnasium), where Webb’s men had 


the salle de danse, 
refreshment - room, (as 
usual, 
everything very nicely served. The 
and chic of the Toronto summer girls always 
the Argonaut dance, and on Saturday 
more evident than usual, Chaperones 
arrived with girls by the half-dozen, quite a 
few of the guests being visitors in Toronto. 
M. and Madame Cuynie of Paris came with Mr. 
and Mrs. Willie Goulding; Miss Sherwood of 
Peterborough was chaperoned by Mrs. Percy 
Galt, president; Miss Campbell, 
lately a very attractive member of the Beatty 
bridesmaids’ party: Miss Magee of London, 
looking very smart in a little purple velvet, 
Miss Gordon, grand-daughter 
and Miss Kennedy of 
who 


prettiness 


glor ify 
were 


wife of the 


tight-fitting coat; 
of Sir Melville Parker, 
Cooksville, were some of the strangers 
helped to make the At Home agreeable. 
Very good music was supplied by the 
Italians, and a great many of the dances 
encored. The were all 
and I admired 


gowns smart 

particularly 
with black and 
faultlessly 


Toronto. 


were 
and 
a sweet 


becoming, 
little frock, 
striped bodice, moulded 

the daintiest little figure in 
Thompson's gowns always look perfect. 
Baldwin, tall and graceful, wore a bodice of 
white over pale green, and 
velvet, a white skirt and a very becoming hat ; 
Mrs. W. Goulding wore a delicate Dresden silk 
and a large plumed hat; Mrs. S. S. Macdonald 
was in black, with vest of cream and gold; Mrs. 
Galbraith wore white pique, with scarlet tie: 
Miss Mary Reid looked sweetly pretty in ecru 
canvas over pale blue; Miss Scanlon, a small 
Hebe, was in hunter's green cloth suit; pretty 
Miss Murray wore a dainty organdie; Miss 
Yda Milligan was in quaker gray; Miss Florrie 
Patterson, who is always much in demand, 
wore a pale blue blouse and black skirt and 
hat; Madame Cuynie wore white canvas over 
and white hat and plumes; 
wore a_ plaid silk 


over 


Miss 


touches of black 


pale blue, 
Olive Matthews 
and dark skirt, 
A very girlish little matron was Mrs, 
Wright, in fawn, with roses in a smart little 
hat. Miss Hedley, Miss Cowan, Miss Maude 
Cowan, Miss Reid of Rosedale, who looked very 
handsome in a fall gown and large hat ; 
Evelyn Cox, ina pretty white frock with pink 
tie; Miss Antoinette Plumb, in a fawn frock, 


with cream vest and trimmings of brown satin; | 


Miss Gzowski, in gray, with plaid shirt waist 
and round hat, and Messieurs Harry O'Reilly, 
Merrick, Muir, George Kerr, Castell Hopkins, 
the Misses Macdougall, Mr. and Mrs. Fraser, 
Mr. Frank McLean, Mr. Philip Palin, Mr, 
Rupert Muntz, Major Greville-Harston, Colonel 


Miss | 
Mackay, Mr. | 


Miss | 
blouse | 


and flower-crowned chapeau. | 
Alfred | 


Miss | 





Mrs. | 
William Laid- | 
Ross Robertson, Mr. | 


Livonia 


Mrs. Darrell, Mr. and Mrs. H. Fergusson 


Miss At- | 


TORONTO SATURDAY 





TOASTED... 


Crumpets and Muttins | 


are always enjoyable at Breakfast and Tea. 


We 


know they’re good—we make them. 


...15c. per Dozen... 


Daily delivery to all parts of the city. 
Mail orders promptly executed. 


The NASMITH COMPANY, Limited 


BAKERS AND CONFECTIONERS 


51 KING STREET EAST 
/152 YONGE STREET 


51 KING STREET WEST, 


68 JARVIS STREET 


470 SPADINA AVENUE 











Skirt Binding 


Used by the ladies at the 
‘* Court of Russia.” 


Stands the Climate 
Outwears the Skirt 


WATERPROOF 
ECONOMICAL 


Sold by All Retailers at 5c. per yard 
ASK TO SEE IT 





| 





DIAMOND HALL 


Fish! 


Just opened, a new line of 
Fish Knives and Forks. 

Pearl Handles, Silver 
Handles, Ivory Handles, 
Celluloid Handles, all suit 
ably cased in ‘‘dozens” and 
‘half dozens.” 

The prices are lower and 
the styles better than ever 
betore—the quality as al 
ways, the best only. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Jewelers 


Exshaw’'s Brandies | Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts., Toronto 


No. 1, No. 2, Dry OLD 


GEO. W. COOLEY 
Telephone 3089 567 Yonge Street 
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The Graham 
Institute of 
Dermatology 


41 Carlton Street 
Toronto 


Our Specialties 
1 fe 


temoving Superfiuous 


Wehige fo Fen d Econ” Moles, ete., by Electro- 
lysis, curing Skin and Se alp 


Pacer Sraclecee 
7 7 diseases, Falling Hair, re- 


Lines and Wrinkles, "De veloping the Fig 
ure, Dimishing or Increasing Flesh, treating Corns, 
Bunions and all Foot Troubles, Manicuring and 
Hydro-Vacu F:% we treatment. 

Send for book, ** Health and Good Looks.” 

Tel. 1858. MISSES MOOv & HIGH, Props. 
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A Prudent Hostess 


Will Pian Her Service | 


white | 


Miss } 





Why not consult a Caterer at once and avoid 


anxiety? Cousultations given for 
Dinners, Luncheons, Teas, 
Weddings and Receptions 


GEO. S. MCCONKEY 


27 and 29 King West 





Alfred Wright, Mr. Harry Hees, 
Mr. Morison, Mr. Hammond, Mr. Harry Wyatt, 
Mr. Wynder Strathy, Mr. Eastmuir, Mr. Bran- 


chaud and hosts of others were present. 
* 


Mr. George Hart was in town and returned 
to St. John this week. At first glances some of 
his friends failed to recognize him minus his 
mustache, but he is the same debonair and 
gentlemanly George, with the right thing to 
say always at the tip of his tongue. 


Milligan, Mr. 


Professor 





JEFFREY’S 


Liquid : Rennet 


This preparation, made from the fresh Rennet of 
the Calf, preserved in White Wine, yields with milk 
a delicious dessert. The lightest and most grateful 
diet for Invalids and Children. 


PREPARED BY 
ANDREW JEFFREY 


Dispensing Chemist TORONTO 


every Archer's Face Balm 










= 
cs > é 4 
A perfect flesh dressing and 
, ' tonie, will remove tan in J 
4 iv urs. i / é 
a. en five hour x tn 


Archer's Cream, for removing wrinkles, frec kles, 
pimples, blackheads, sunburn. Both articles guar- 
anteed. Price 50c. each. Sold by all druggists. Pre- 
pared by The Archer Toilet Specitic Co., Limited, 
2 McCaul Street, Toronto. 


Gook’s Turkish Baths 


Are the finest in Canada, having 
all the latest appliances, and per- 
fect in its appointments. “he 
sleeping accommodation for the 
night bathers is the finest on this 
continent. Thoroughly experienced attendants for 
ladies and gentlemen. Masseur, Masseuse and Chi 
ropodist al ways in attendance. 

204 King St. West 

Phone 1286 lr. T. COOK, Prop., 
Late Prop. Montreal Turkish Baths. 




















The Kensington 


A HIGH CLASS DAIRY 
Certified Milk Devonshire Cream 
Rich Table Cream Ice Cream 

Try the Kensington for fine Dairy products. 


The Kensington Dairy 


Tel. 3910 453 Yon e Street 





‘Manicuring’ and ‘‘Chiropody”’ 


Lou Stewart and his young wife | 


(nee Greene of Orillia), are settled at 652 Euclid | 


avenue, where Mrs. Stewart has been receiving 
this week on Thursday, yesterday and this 
afternoon, 


The marriage of Miss Eleanor Dalles and Mr. 
Charles Peter of Winnipeg takes place on 
October 6. 


« 

Mr. and Mrs. Arthur 
from 40 St. Vincent street to 
almost directly across the street. 
Charles Parsons and their family have returned 
from the Island to nun ber 40, 


Ross have 


35 St. Vincent, 


removed 


Mr. and Mrs, | 


Corns, Bunions and all ailments of the feet success- 
fully treated. Manicuring for ladies and gentlemen. 


L. A STACKHOUSE, 124 King St West 


Telephone 1882. 








Good Cooks 
Can Tell 


-_- You 


ee how necessary it is to use good enameled % 
% ware in the kitchen. You will be sure of the KO 
*% best by finding Kemp's an 
% me 
= “GRANITE” or “DIAMOND” & 
we ms 
*% * 
% ® 
% label on every piece you buy. Each pieceis 
m4 guaranteed perfectly pure and wholesome Sc] 
* and the best wearing enameled waie made. we 
5° I's economy to buy Kemp's ware—it costs re 
** no more, but lasts longer, and will please you by 
«more ‘e: 
% ’ 
‘ 
S 
’ + 
= Kemp Manufacturing Co., Toronto == 
ne mS 
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NIGHT. 








Breakfast = 
Lunch 


healthful and a gently stimulating beverage. 
pure, and because it is so easily soluble it is the most econon 
cal. Sold by best grocers everywhere. 


Fry’s Cocoa 


Concentrated 













Dinner 


Fry’s Cocoa is a del 


Icious, 


t 1s absol u tel ly 

















i The DORENWE DORENWEND CO. 


103-105 YONGE STREET 


Good Looks is, as a rule, no drawback in Social vita 


and ambition to 
experience 


Aim appear at 
ledged everyday 
ment 
looks nice and beautiful? We 
they do not understand that the 
part in giving beauty and 
know of thousands of cases, were it not 


know one 
hair p! 


forth 


and Ke ntlemen’s heads are shown d: 


he Pacific. We « 
system of m 


hes, Wigs, 


ladies 
sands from the Atlantic tot 
esi our own styles, Our 
Bang St yles, Wavy Fronts, Swit 
complet e on the contine 
advanced in the. 


is the most of Ar 


"e are 


so far 


MANET FACTURING, HAIR DRESSING, ADVERTISING, 











etc., that smaller houses endeavor to ) COPY 
differ rent matters, but we lead and always 
do the business which requires brai ins. The 
people know there is only one Dorenwend. 
means reliable and first-class goods. We } 
imported in raw material of late wate! 
chased by us extra low. In consequen 
down every class of style in Bang, Swi 
straight, ine very le nth and shade, lad 
wigs: also gentlemen's wigs, toupees, ete 
of the choicest Paris sian real Tortoiseshe ll 
beautif ully carved. 
and Silver We have the largest assortmen 
Insvection invited as to quality and prices. 
Ah our hair dr ng lo all classes of we 
Hair Dyein iu } tc. W 
"ave you had your hair dr ed at our ro 
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Among ladies 
here is often great criticism on the question, 
thing, 1 
iys an important 
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BACK 


our hair goods st yles, a great deficiency woul ed. 
he effect that our Mair Coverings are producing o1 
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Hooper’s 
Compound Solution 


of Camphor 


CHOLERA, 


A SURE specific in 
DIARRHOEA, DYSENTERY, and 
all SUMMER COMPLAINTS. 

This preparation has stood the test 


for more than HALF A CENTURY, 
and still stands unequalled for the pur- 
recommended. 


poses for which it is 


Safe, Reliable and Effectual 


Price 25c. and Soc. per Bottle 


HOOPER & CO. 


Telephone 536 43 << 45 KING ST. WEST 
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it’s not likely that cheaper fine station- 
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Headquarters for transient visitors to the city. Ele 
vator to ladies’ dining-room, with waiting-rooms 
adjoining. Parcels checked free. 
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Armand’s Hair and Perfumery Store 
HAIR GOODS 
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| Gents’ Toupees ike . x al, the 
slightest and best fitting G sl pees it scour 
try. There are is of y x who are de 
lighted with ou ic toupees 
Ladies and Chi n’s Hair Dressing Parlors. Hair 





trimmed, singed, shampooed and treated in all cs 
of the falling out of the hair 
Ladies’ hair dressing for Balls, Theater, Concerts 


ete, 


ARMAND’S HAIR AND PER- 
FUMERY STORE ret. 249s 


44| Yonge and | Carlton Streets, Toronto 





Wavy Hair Goods 


IS OUR SPECIALTY 


Our supremacy in this line is acknowledged. We 
are progressing. Our styles are all the latest. We 
are always inventing and improving. Our Natural 
Wavy Head € evertings are as natural as life. Wigs 
and Balf-witgs in great variety; can be dressed 


high or low, to covengray or thin hair. 
St. 
s. Toronto 


W, T. PEMBER 122,tn¢ 128 Yonge 


Branch, 778 Yonge 
Telephenes—2275, 3553 















TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


September 25, 189% 


— 

































































































Sos. 
eee 


aa sige wey erase 


Re wg 
pa <= = - 









BS EP tnapt ati ia ep vgs degen 


~ 


a i i 


A GUEST OF GOD. 


By E. F. Caius Cross. 


HE lights burnt low on the altar, and 

humbly kneeling before the lights 

Brother Gabriel bowed and prayed, 

asking for light beyond them. Be- 

hind him the darkness had draped 

the church in gloom. Before him 

three candles cast light upon the shadows, 

feebly revealing in vaguest 

chancel, the nave, the cross—and Brother 
Gabriel kneeling before it. 


In humblest adoration he was kneeling, but | 


in the holy place where holy visions come to 
the souls of those whose thoughts are holy, 
the thoughts of Brother Gabriel tended earth- 
wards, and dreams of earth were blent with 
prayers for heaven, and hopes of future bliss 
and joys celestial were shadowed by a memory 
of dead days and vanished faces. And even as 
he knelt in adoration before the altar of the 


church, his bride, his thoughts passed out be- | 


yond the altar, beyond the church, beyond the 
chancel—his thoughts passed out and knelt as 

e was kneeling before the altar of a love 
departed, and he could see a quiet little cot- 
tage standing beside a quiet country road, and 


he could see a boy and a girl together playing 


before the cottage, side by side. They had 
been lovers in their childhood, and lovers till a 
year or two ago, when he, surrendering to the 


wishes of his parents and to a sense of deeper 


duty, had sacrificed his love to his devotion 
and entered on his studies for the priesthood. 
And now he knelt, a priest, before the altar 
of his spiritual bride, and strove with inward 
wrestlings and stern submission to hide away 
his craving for the human and bury deep the 
memory of his love. He had thought it had been 
conquered long ago, that he had conquered it, 
and surrendered it, and trampled it underfoot, 
but the old love came back again to-night and 
he could see a face behind the candles. A year 
had passed since they had parted, and he had 
heard she was engaged to marry another—a 


wealthy and handsome suitor named Victor | 
Morell. The match was a suitable one. Her | 


parents decreed it and it was said he loved her 
passionately and took her love forgranted. But 
she—did she remember? Did she forget? Ah, 


what a sacrilege it was to think these thoughts | 


—and in this place! 

Brother Gabriel told his beads and strove to 
drive the evil thoughts away, and it was con- 
soling to him to reflect that he had never erred 
except in thought, and that he had ever lived a 
quiet, sinless life, shunning temptation, and 


ever devotional and abounding in good work. . 
Not so was it with many others. Victor Morell, | 


for example, who was addicted to drink, and 
gambled and smoked and neglected the church. 
He could never enter the eternal life, but 
Brother Gabriel, could he but erase one little 
sin of memory from his mind, was certain of 
his sainthood. Brother Gabriel bowed his head 
and prayed for Victor Morell. 


** Hot Scotch.” 

** Whisky-and-soda.” 

** Old Irish.” 

‘** Lager.” 

** Whisky for me.” 

“Straight tip for Billy and cigars all around. 
Keep the change. Fill up, boys. Here's to 
you.” 

** Here’s to Vic Morell. What's matter with 
Vic?” 

** He's all right.” 

** You bet.” 

“For he's a jolly good fellow, 
For he’s a jolly good fellow, 
And he’s a jolly good fellow, 
Which nobody can deny.” 

With uproarious unanimity the merry com- 
pany in the bar-room of the Red Lion tavern 
placed on record their opinion of the merits of 
Victor Morell in the words of the good old 
song, in which none joined more heartily than 
the enthusiastic Victor himself, as he leaned 


against the bar waving his glass and smiling | 
broadly his appreciation of the good judgment | 


of his companions. 

“Tt’s all right, boys,” he said, somewhat un- 
steadily. ‘‘ Perfectly correct in er’v particular, 
but guess I'll have to go.” 

A roar of disappointment broke from the 
meeting. 


‘*Stay with the game, Vic,” cried a compan.- ! 


ion pathetically. 
But the opposition of his companions only 


strengthened the somewhat nebulous intention | now. 


of Mr. Victor to depart for regions unknown. 
“Got to go,” he said, winking mysteriously. | 
‘* Serious business—very.” 
‘It’s the girl,” said one of his companions. | 
** What's the matter with her?” queried Vic- | 
tor, turning suddenly on the crowd. 
** She's all right,” roared his companions, and 
he passed from the saloon to the tune of the | 
enthusiastic chorus : 
“She's a daisy, 
She’s a daisy, etc. | 
Mollified by this melodious tribute to his lady- | 
love, Victor Morell staggered into the street. 
™be cool night air, frosty and stinging, sobered 
im °, Somewhat, and he vaguely realized that 
bis; was hardly the hour to visit his intended. | 
Nevertheless, not caring to return and face 
the ridicule of his companions, he lit a new 
cigar and stalked majestically down the street 
in search of adventures. His mood at this 
moment was a decidedly amiable one. He felt 
friendly towards all the world. Everything | 
impressed him very favorably. So far as he 
could see there was nothing the matter with 
anything or anybody, and everything was all 
right. He was surprised to observe that there 
were several moons in the sky, and that the 


outline the | 


| gaily, “and these are the little things that 


ZA 


| when he saw a light twinkling up in the chan- 
| cel window he determined at once to enter and 
| assure the proprietor of his cordial and unquali- 
| fied friendship. 
| the door and looked in. The body of the church 
was thick with darkness, but dimly burning 
upon the altar three candles cast a pale 
light into the gloom, making the long aisles 
and the altar plainly visible and revealing the 
dark figure of a priest who, apparently ab- 
sorbed in his devotions, was kneeling motion- 
less and praying before the mystic candle on 
the altar. <A faint wave of incense carried his 
voice, strangely muffled, to the ears of his 
visitor. 
Ave Maria, gratia plena, Dominus tecum 
benedicta, tu in mulieribus, et benedictus 
fructus ventris tui, Jesus; Sancta Maria Ma- 
| ter Dei. 


with his flesh, and in the quiet hours of the 
night and strengthened by the sight of sacred 


| things, his faith was winning battles from his | 


love and hopes of future bliss were conquering 
ghouls of memory. Afar from men, commun- 
ing with divinity, the spirit gathered strength 
to lose the world, and in a dream of higher 
beatitude he thrust away desire for the human 
and prayed for heavenly bliss and life im- 
mortal. He might forgive himself if God for- 
gave him, and if forgetfulness were granted 
him in heaven his love would be well lost. 
And so with thoughts turned Godwards and 
soul exulting in renunciation, he dreamed of 
the life beatific and—— 

“Can I offer you a cigar?” 

The priest looked up in horror and saw before 
him, standing on the altar, a handsome youth 
in gay apparel, a silk hat tilted back upon his 
head, and in his hand, extended toward Gabriel, 
a case with some cigars. This vision, so pro- 
fane and sudden, arising apparently from the 
ground, seemed to the strained nerves of 
Brother Gabriel like some infernal supernatural 
visitation, and startled him with guilty recol- 
lection that there had been a grain of earth 
upon his spirit. Was it the devil come in 
human guise, as it was said he used at times to 
travel to tempt the wavering spirit from the 
church? The thought possessed the priest as, 
| with force of full conviction and rising slowly 

to his feet and gripping tightly in his hand his 

crucifix, he held it sternly out towards the 
stranger, crying in thunder tones the exorcism : 
| ** Retro Satanthe.” 

A merry laugh rang through the church, but 
the stranger did not vanish, but with a look of 
huge amusement in his eyes, which even in the 
shadows seemed quite friendly, he sought to 
reassure the brother by remarking : 

“I'm not Old Nick, me boy—only a sort of 
cousin—dropped in from the external region to 
offer you a cigar.” 

Brother Gabriel waved the gift away, viewing 
the donor still with eyes of horror. 

‘‘Satan or not,” he answered sternly, ‘‘ you 
are a child of his and have been guilty of a 
sacrilege in coming here to-night.” 

* Well, call it sinner and be quick,” answered 
the visitor genially. ‘It’s all right anyway, 
and as you don’t offer me a chair I guess I’) sit 
down here.” 

He sat solemnly down upon the altar steps, 
| still puffing at his cigar and contemplating the 
priest with much interest. 

** You look rather glum, old boy,” he remarked 
sympathetically after a careful scrutiny. ‘‘ Per- 
sonally I feel gay.” 

“I am engaged in the duties of my sacred 
office, which keep me here to watch to-night,” 
answered the priest with dignity. ‘‘ Your pres- 
ence here is a sacrilege, and you must depart at 
once.” 

‘* That's easier said than done,” answered his 
companion amiably, ‘‘and I feel more like sit- 
ting than walking, but I will frankly confess to 
you I feel salubrious.” 

Brother Gabriel deigned noanswer, but, stand- 
ing severely erect upon the altar, he still glared 
| sternly at the intruder, who, whether owing 
to the solemnity of his surroundings or the con- 
tagious sobriety of the priest, seemed to be 
gradually becoming sober and passing from a 








Softly advancing he opened | 


The soul of Brother Gabriel was struggling | 


only shadows? Yes, it was true. To see the 
world, to feel temptation, and looking into the 
very eyes of sin to turn aside—that was what 
God required. He had but wrestled with 
visions. 

**Go out and see the world,” cried his com- 
panion. ‘‘See the sweet world, the world of 
joy and laughter, taste the red wine—wine, the 
lips, the pain, the pleasure. Drink from the 
cup of life—life, purple, radiant; life as they 
live it out beyond the churches, where flowers 
bloom and bright stars glow and twinkle, and 
music, beautiful, profane, stirs the wild soul to 
rapture. Go out and see the world and then 
renounce it. You cannot, you dare not.” 

““f[can! I dare!” cried Brother Gabriel, with 
the light of fanaticism in his eye as he glanced 
towards the door. He had fought with shadows 
too long. He longed to go out and meet a real 
temptation and conquer it. 

The sinner was startled to be taken at his 
word, and suddenly a strange idea came to his 
mind. Let the priest go back to the tavern, 
| and he would kneel a little while before his 
| altar. 

‘We will change places for a time,” he said. 
‘* You shall go forth a while and see the world, 
| and I will be tne guest of God to-night. Here, 
| leave your gown and take my hat and coat. 
Go out and see the merry world this merry 
Christmas Eve, and then renounce 1t—if you 
dare.” 


The lights burnt low on the altar and the 
sinner knelt before the cross and smiled— 
smiled as he thought of Brother Gabriel 
brought face to face with all the world’s de- 
light. How different was that world from this 
dark temple, where the shadows had gathered 
so thickly, oppressing the spirit with gloom. 
He was stifled by the incense, and the white 
light of the candles hurt his eyes, which loved 
to gaze upon the sweet stars shining. And yet 
there was a strange, delicious pleasure in kneel- 
ing here before the quiet candles and resting 


‘T1s the desert that graces all the feast, 


Jor an ull end disp 


“And a cup of delicious ‘ 
on every feast. 


arages the rest,” 
—(Art of Cookery.) 
*‘SALADA ” Ceylon Tea sets the Guinea Stamp 


“Salada” 


CEYLON TEA 


Sold in Lead Packets Only. 





The Future in the Present. 
The Youth's Companion. 

To predict the future is not altogether an 
occult science. It sometimes requires no more 
than a careful look at the present, and a fair 
exercise of the reasonable faculties, to decide 
accurately what will take place in the future. 

When King Gustavus Adolphus saw a 
Swedish boy fall out of a window, and heard 
him utter no cry of pain, though he was 
seriously hurt, he admiringly and thoughtfylly 
remarked: ‘* That boy will make a man for an 
emergency.” 

The prophecy was fulfilled. 
the famous General Banér. 

Searcely less clearly did the action of John 
Davy, the composer of the famous song, The 
Bay of Biscay, indicate in childhood what was 
to be expected of himin the future. He lived 
in the days when genius was not fostered, and 
his love of music found no ordinary means of 
gratifying itself. But a musical instrument 
the boy must have, and though he was but six 
years of age, he constructed one. 

It was merely a collection of horseshoes. The 
boy obtained twenty or thirty horseshoes, and 
from these selected such as would form a com- 


The boy became 





far away from all the bustle, the noise, the tur- 
moil and the endless striving of the wild world 
outside. A sense of spiritual isolation, of 
mental peace and moral exaltation stole 
softly on his soul, and he could almost think 
the darkness kindly that it concealed him from 
the storms outside. 

“IT could renounce them all,” he muttered 
softly. ‘‘I think I could renounce them all but 
one—she, never!” 

* Gabriel.” 

A cold shiver ran through the form of the 
sinner as a. voice fell on his ear—a thin, 
girl’s voice rising vaguely out of the body of the 
church and floating towards the altar, and lift- 
ing up his eyes he saw a shadow pass up the 
aisle and glide towards the chancel. 

‘“*Gabriel,” said the shadow, “‘are you there? 
I am Marie.” 

**Marie!"” Victor shuddered—his sweetheart 
—here-—at night. What did it mean, and what 
was she to Gabriel ? 

He bowed his head and did not answer, seem- 
ing absorbed in prayer, but she glided up the 
chancel steps and stood beside the altar. 
‘*Gabriel, you must fly quickly,” she said. 
‘“*My father, who wishes me to marry Victor 
for his money, has quarreled with me to- 
day.’ I told him I loved only you and would 
have no other, and he swears he will kill you. 
O, you know his temper. I saw him at the | 
tavern as Icame. He knows that you are here, 
and he is coming. O Gabriel, if you love me 
hide somewhere.” 

The head of the sinner was bowed in his 
hands. He did not answer. The joy of his 
life had suddenly gone out, and somewhere 
near his heart a little chord—a chord that once 
made music—snapped. What did it matter? 
It seemed the love of his soul had never loved 
him. What did anything matter now? Vaguely 
he thought of Brother Gabriel. 

‘“*He has gone forth to meet the world,” he 
muttered, ‘‘ and lo! his world has come to seek 
him here.” 

“OQ God!” shrieked Marie. 
Here he comes—he is coming.” 
A smothered curse at the door of the church 
as someone stumbled over the entrance con- | 
firmed her statement. A man had entered the 
door and, glancing sternly about him a mo- 
ment, strode fiercely up the aisle. 

““O, you are there,” he muttered fiercely, 
‘“‘ together by——. Brother Gabriel, I want my 
daughter.” 

The figure kneeling before the altar had 
drawn the woman to him. 

**T am Victor,” he whispered hoarsely in her 


** Fly, Gabriel. 





convivial to a philosophic mood. | 
} “Funny thing—life, ain't it?” he remarked 
genially to the priest. 

** Life is a sacred thing to me,” answered the 
churchman sternly, ‘*‘ but you may find it funny 


| mate and make him happy. 


ear. ‘Gabriel is at the Red Lion tavern. Now 
run away my pretty love-bird and find your 
You give him love 
and I will give him life, and he will not re- 
nounce the world again. Run quickly. I will 





Hereafter in eternal tortures you will 
reap the fruit of your carnal enjoyment to-day.” 

** Indeed,” said the visitor calmly. ‘* Well, I 
find it very amusing at present.” 

‘* But when you come to see the face of death 
you will repent—too late.” 

‘** Death is the episode which I look forward 
to with much interest,” said the sinner serenely, 
‘**but I don’t complain of life. And, by the way, 
what should I repent?” 

** Repent of your carnal wayment of life, your 
cigars, your liquors, your cards ; repent of your 
surrender to the senses, your love of the world, 
your scorn of spiritual things.” 

‘They all seem very minor sins,” said Victor 


make one happy. The world is very beautiful 
and gay, but if you take away the flowers of | 
joy, and drape the skies, and call all pleasure | 
sin, why then I think it would be time to say 
farewell—good-bye to life, and take a quiet 
sleep beneath the grass.” 

‘* There is no sleep hereafter,” said the priest, 
‘*but pain eternal for the souls who sought for 
joy on earth, and joy eternal for the whiter 
souls who did renounce the world, even as I.” 

A peal of mocking laughter rang through the 
church as the sinner rose to his feet and cast 





sidewalk was inclined to be shaky, but still he 
made no complaint and assumed it was all for 
the best. The stars that twinkled in the sky; 
the snowflakes under his feet; the houses by 
the wayside, and everything, great and small, 
animate and inanimate, he reckoned among 


his cigar aside. 

‘* What, you renounce the world! You have 
renounced nothing. How could you lose a 
thing you never found, or turn away from joys 
you never saw? What merit is there in re- 
nunciation that has not seen the thing which 


explain to Robert—and to God.” 

She turned and fled through the door of the 
chancel. 

** Are you Gabriel?” 

A passion-torn face rose up before him and a 
hand with a revolver met his eye. 

‘*T am Gabriel.” 

A shot rang through the church, and with 
that splendid lie upon his lips the Guest of God 
entered a higher mansion. 


‘* What's the matter with Vic Morell?” 
* He’s all right.” 

“Oh, he’s a jolly good fellow, 

And he’s a jolly good fellow, 

He’s a jolly good fellow, 

Which nobody can deny.” 
The chorus rang out through the tavern, and 
to a man anda woman passing by there seemed | 
to be an echo from the angels in the skies. 


The lights burnt low on the altar, and softly | 
resting before the lights the body of the sinner 
lay in peace, but the soul of the sinner saw a 
light beyond the lights that burnt upon the 


altar. 
_:lcCO oOo 


With Invalids, 
Yes! with invalids the appetite is capricious 
and needs coaxing, that is just the reason they 
improve so rapidly under Scott’s Emulsion, 
which is as palatable as cream. 





One peculiar feature of the tea trade is the 
fact that ‘‘ Salada” Ceylon Tea shows the re- 


his friends. He was full of the joy of life, and | it renounced? The angels would disdain such 


living was perfect ecstasy. Though not of a 
religious nature, he was even prepared to ex- 
tend his support and friendship to the old 
church which towered at the corner; and 


priest. 


craven conquest, 
and then renounce it, if you can.” 


Go out and see the world 


A troubled look crept into the eyes of the 


tailer a smaller profit than any other tea he 
sells, most other teas giving him as much as 
six cents a pound more profit. Yet, notwith- 





standing this fact, nine out of ten grocers pre- 
fer selling “‘Salada” to any other tea, experi- 
ence having taught them that there is no tea 





Could it be true that he had conquered (| that satisfies the consumer as “‘ Salada” does, 


plete scale, and having suspended them in an 
upper room, gratified himself by imitating upon 
them the chimes of the neighboring church. 

By the use of this primitive musical instru- 
ment, and later on by other means, he obtained 
a knowledge of music which ‘thirty years after 
enabled him to produce works that made him 
known to the world. 

It would have taken scarcely more than or- 
dinary perceptions to tell what was to be ex- 
pected in the future of a certain German boy 
who sat one day reading a ‘‘ blood-and-thunder” 
novel. He was enjoying the excitement of the 
book. But in the midst of it he said to himself: 

‘*Now this will never do. I get too much 
excited over such books as these. I can’t study 
so well after. So here goes!” 

With that he flung the book into the river. 
Men knew the lad later on as Fichte, the great 
German philosopher. 





A Public Benefactor. 
Judge. 

Mr. Smithkins (drawing up his will)—To the 
Pokeville Home for Incurables I leave and be- 
queath the sum of $10,000; to the Pokeville Or- 
phan Asylum, $40,000 ; to the Pokeville Baptist 
church, $5,000; to start a town library in the 
town of Pokeville, $10,000; to the-—— 

Mrs. Smithkins—Goodness me! 
crazy? 
know it. 

Mr. Smithkins—Oh, shut up and lemme 
alone! I'm going to take this will around to 
the president of the Pokeville National Bank 
and have him witness it. I’ve got to overdraw 
my account there for $27 next week. 
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She Proved It. 
Cleveland Leader. 
He—Goethe says energy will do anything that 
can be done in this world. 
She—-I don’t believe it. 
it isn't so. 

He— Why, how? 

She— You have displayed the utmost energy 
all evening ia attempting to find another hair 


Are you 
You ain’t worth ten cents, and you 





Indeed, I know that 


| in your moustache, and I can tell by your look 


that you haven't done it. 








A Gifted Son of Nova Scotia. 
Canadian Gazette. 

“Sam Slick’s” son is no longer Permanent 
Under-Secretary of State for War. He has 
just returned from service on attaining his 
sixty-fifth year. His retirement, says one 


journal, which speaks with knowledge, “ re- 


moves a man who has unquestionably been 
one of the great officials of his time and one of 
the true governors of England. A strong man, 
Conservative, but neither a Jingo nor an unpro- 
gressive official, Sir Arthur, with some faults, 
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** The prototype of all Bitter Waters."’ 
ORDINARY DOSE : ONB WINEGL 


the firm Andreas Saxle 
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** It is remarkably and exceptionally uniform in its composition.’’ — 


CAUTION: See that the label bears the signature of 


IS FRAGRANT AND DELICIOUS. 
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was a man of the stuff of which rulers are 
made.” And do not forget that Sir Arthur is a 
Nova Scotian. They are brainy folk down by 
the sea, 





A Long Walk. 
Indianapolis Journal. 

Watts—Oh, come, now; you can’t make me 
believe that it is fifteen minutes’ walk from 
your front door to the gate. 

Figgs—Well, I know it takes Laura and her 
young man that long when he starts home. 

“Ont” 





Sheep in Wolf's Clothing. 
Cincinnati Enquirer. 

Wallace—I didn’t know you rode a wheel. 

Ferry—I don’t. 

“‘Then what are you wearing knickerbockers 
and a sweater for?” 

“*To keep the fool bicycle riders from running 
over me. They think I’m one of ’em.” 





Pretty Fly. 
Detroit Journal. 

**T want a suit I can fly around in,” said: the 
woman who had just come in. 

‘“‘Here’s something gnatty,” said the pale 
tradesman, who was not above being funny 
when he was in no danger of being found out. 





Sadly Misunderstood. 
Judge. 

Lieutenant Beery—Oh, what shall Ido? I've 
lost my bearings, kind sir. 

Esquimaux Chief—There’s a repair shop just 
around the iceberg. 








H. ZIEGLER, D.D.S., M.D.S., Dentist 
¢ Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sts. Hours 9 to 5. 
Office telephone 2232 Residence 
House = 4129 423 Sherbourne. 





HE STRAND CAFE, 8 Adelaide Street 
East. Nothing in stock for our friends and pat- 

rons but the choicest in liquors and — Cosy 
smoking rooms and cafe. E. J. EVANS, prietor. 
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H. STONE & SON 


UNDERTAKERS 
Yonge and Ann Streets 





(DAN’L STONE) 
Telephone 931 








J. YOUNG 


(ALEX. MILLARD) 


The Leading Undertaker and Embaimer 
359 Yonge Street = TeLePuonx 679 
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THE ONLY GENUINE HUNYADI WATER. 


Hunyadi Janos 


BEST AND SAFEST NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 


Prescribed and approved by all the medical authorities, for CONSTIPA- 
TION, DYSPEPSIA, TORPIDITY OF THE LIVER, HEMORRHOIDS, 
as well as for all kindred ailments resulting from indiscretion in diet. 


British Medical Journal. 
‘*Absolutely constant in composition.’’ 
—Lancet. 
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Iron and Brass Beds. 
~—"~Children’s Cots 


ALL KINDS OF SPRINGS AND MATTRESSES 


LOWEST PRICES. AT THE NEW WAREROOMS OF : 


The SCHOMBERG FURNITURE CO. 


651-653 Yonge Street, Toronto 
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Washington in Summer. 


,O VISITOR to the national 
capital of the United 
States who is candid in 
judgment, will stint his 
praise of the beauties and 
attractions of this excep- 
tionally-cared-for pride of 
an entire nation. With a 
natural location on arising 
slope, with points of ad- 
vantage that lend them- 
selves to an attractive 
setting of the features of 
its architecture, supple- 
mented by a most logical and convenient ar- 
rangement of streets and avenues, the city 
possesses a site that will compare with those of 
any of the cities of the world. When we add 
that the city is the peculiar solace of the 
Government of the United States which pays 
half the taxation of the city property and meets 
half the current expenses, it will not surprise 
the visitor to find buildings of surpassing 
splendor, streets of surprising breadth and of 
immaculate cleanliness, and parks and gardens 
that rest one with their beauty and delight 
with their variety. 

Enthusiastic residents, of some experience in 
travel, claim a superiority for Washington over 
that drawing-room of the Old World, the capita] 
of France. 
as are the marble halls of her Library of Con- 








gress, broad and level as is her Pennsylvania 
avenue, it is to be doubted if Washington pos- | 
sesses in any section the grandeur of Paris that | 


is to be found in the stretch on the Champs 
Elysees from the Arch de Triomphe to the 
Palace of the Tuileries. 

The supremacy of Washington among the 
cities of the American continent is, however, 
undisputed. But beautiful as she undoubtedly 
is during the season when its social and execu- 
tive character is prominent, 
summer that she shines the brightest, though 
it be but for the delectation of the Government 


Stately as is her Capitol, beautiful | 


he President has returned for a temporary 
sojourn, the Corcoran Art Gallery has re- 
opened, and all the theaters are now presenting 
their fall engagements. 
ing to social life, and as this is the first year of 
a new administration, the season will probably 
open very shortly. 


Washington, Sept., ’97. BR. H. d. 





The Next Craze. 


ANE enough, sane enough to know 
what you are doing?” 
Such was the boisterous excla- 
mation which I heard from one 
evidently shocked. The passion of the speaker 
was so furious that the words were growled 
out rather than spoken. 

It was an age of origins in locomotion. The 
fact of locomotion was conceded ; the powers of 
locomotion were many; so it was an age of 
origins in method of locomotion. The greatest 
genius was the man who could bring forward 
some self-moving structure, able to carry the 
idiosyncrasy of a restless vanity. The most 
fashionable, because most fearless, female was 
the one who would mount such a novel motor. 

It need not be an invention. A discovery | 
would do. It would be sufficient to discern in 
some hidden or common thing the possibilities 
of new usefulness, new glory. For the re- | 
markable originality of this age was also 
of this nature. By a beautiful system of 
electrical mechanics heat and light were ex- 
tracted from garbage, the most tasty sausages 
were evolved from Isle-of-Man bobtails, and 
Shakespearean philosophy was precipitated by 
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it is during the | 


clerks and for the few somebodies whom busi- | 


ness requires in Washington during the heated 
term. 

No sooner has June been fairly ushered in 
than the hegira sets in, and not until November 
do the faces of the men prominent in the affairs 
of the nation appear in the streets of the city. 
Senators and Representatives, President and 
Cabinet, those whoappoint and those who wish 
to be appointed, alike foresake Washington for 
their homes or the fashionadle resorts of moun- 
tain and sea-shore. Yet, though the celebrities 
depart, the city is by no means deserted of 
people. 

In musical and dramatic affairs Washington 
is considered a critic whose judgment can 
make or mar an actor, an opera, or a play. 
Three times last season she was called upon to 
pass on the merits of new plays. Her judg- 
ment of the unfortunate Seats of the Mighty 
was sustained. During the past week she has 
witnessed at the Lafayette Square Opera House 
the first presentation on any stage of a drama- 
tization of Barrie's Little Minister. The cast 
was as follows: 

Robert Edeson 

Lord Rintoul Eugene Jepson 

Capt. Halliwell we Guy Standing 

Lady Babbie, Lord Rintoul’s daughter. Maude Adams 

Felice, her maid Margaret Gordon 

T waits, butler Frederick Spencer 

Thomas W hamond, chief elder. William H. Thompson 

(Of the Empire Theater Stock Company.) 

. George Fawcett 

Jessie Mackaye 

.Wallace Jackson 

elders R. Peyton Carter 

Silva Tosh Norman Campbell 

Sergent Davidson Wilfred Buckland 

Joe Cruickshanks, atheist... . C. 
Nannie Webster 

Jean, manse servant...... 


Gavin Dishart 


Bob Dow . 

Micah Dow 

Snecky Hobart 
Andrew Mealmaker 


..Nell Stone Fulton 

The acts, which very greatly 
length of time covered by the novel, were thus 
arranged : 


| Two Worlds! 
| intelligent locomotion !” 
Valentine | 


.. Jane Ten Eyck | 


curtail the | 


Act I.—Caddam Wood on a moonlight night in 
April. 

Act IIl.—Scene 1—Nannie’s Cottage. Scene 2— | 
Manse Garden. 

Act II1.—Inner Hall at Rintoul Castle. 


Act [V.—The Manse Garden. 


One of the Washington critics avers that the | 


part of Lady Babbie is not that for which Miss 
Maude Adams is best adapted. This may have 
been true of the Monday evening's perform- 
ance, but Friday's presentation 
characterization that Miss 
perfect success in this role. Robert Edeson, in 
the title role, while a trifle disappointing in the 
first scene, rises in the admiration of the spec- 
tators in the final acts. On “lithograph” night 
the principals were called before the curtain, 
but on Friday evening a spontaneous outburst 
of applause brought the main actors back three 
times. Mr. Duffy, who is managing for Mr. 
Frohman, is well satisfied with his reception in 
Washington, which was unseasonably warm. 
No dates are as yet provided for beyond the 
New York proposed run, but Toronto will 
probably see Miss Adams in the Little Minister 
some time during the after-New-York season. 
It will prove a treat not to be omitted, Of the 
minor characters, George Fawcett as Micah 
Dow, and Margaret Gordon as Felice, won 
deserved praise. 

During the summer the Marine Band have 
given three open-air concerts each week, and 
the season was very pleasantly closed on Satur- 
day last by a rendition of a programme of music 
by Washington composers, 

Toronto has been very much in the eye of 
Washington during the summer now nearly 
ended. One of the dailies gave several columns 
each issue to the proceedings of the Epworth 
Convention in Toronto, from which the Wash- 
ington members have returned with golden 
opinions of the Queen City. The local baseball 
team, though making a sensational finish, has 
not been a matter of much pride to the Wash- 
ington enthusiasts, and they have transferred 
their praise to the Toronto team, in which the 
‘**Senators” have an interest. The arrest in 
Toronto of the defaulting negro, while it pro- 
bably had little attention in Toronto, brought 
the Maple Leaf police into a comparison odious 
to the local ‘* blue-coats,” who have a fugitive 
from justice still at large in the city. It might 
also be noted that after the preliminary notice 
of the international cricket match, subsequent 
news items were relegated to out-of-the-way 
places, 


assures 


embodied a | 
Adams’ | 





| did not startle me. 


| graceful a thing! Oh, 


was practically accepted by men, and searching 
in the realm of this faith genius won renown. 

Prepared by these thoughts to behold any 
kind of traction novelty, whereon never mortal | 
rode before, I started on a promenade down 
the street. The face of common humanity 
smiled and scowled, whistled and winked, as | 
was its wont. Bicyclists swished by, men on 
patent stilts strode past, horseless carriages 
stole along, and some high-strung individuals 
even walked overhead on the wires. All this 
Neither was I any more 
moved at seeing Prof. Andree’s balloon sitting 
on the Court House than the Eastern peo- 
ple who complacently beheld Noah's Ark 
resting on Mount Ararat. But as I 
threaded along, suddenly my attention was | 
directed to something in the street unlike 
ordinary things. The people were halting to 
gaze at this new thing underthe sun. When 
I came closer I looked and saw absurdity in- 
carnate and a woman astride it! 

What was it? It looked at first like an Arab 
ona small camel! But it really was a lady, 
neatly attired in riding-costume, seated on an | 
enormous mastiff dog. She sat well back, hold- 
ing in her gauntlet a rein from the dog's bridle, 
and her limbs slanted forward so that stirrups 
from the canine’s collar held her feet from the 
ground. The animal was beautifully combed 
and cushioned, and trotted along joyously at 
the command of his mistress. 

Such was the scene which confronted me. For 
a moment I was quiet to hear the remarks of 
the bystanders. 

‘““ Well, there is a new use for dogs,” said one. 
**Let us start a dog livery,” answered his com- 
panion. 

*‘Oh, how lovely and romantic that looks, 
a gushinggirl, who was just returning from some 
summer resort. ‘‘ Why, Belle,” she continued 
in her glee, ‘‘ you remember Marie Corelli 
speaks about a large dog in her Romance of 
Iam sure it would be lovely to 
What 


| 
| 
nutritious beer. The divinity of absurd things 
| 


"said 


own such a creature and ride like that. 


smiled a man with capital, ‘“ we will 
breeding Royal 


** Now,” 
just speculate a little about 
Danes for this purpose.” 

** Who is she, where does she live?” hastily 
enquired a member of the Humane Society. 

‘“*Humph! what hobby will women ride next?” 
growled an old bachelor. . 

**T told you so! I told you so!” exclaimed an 
opposer of woman franchise. ‘“‘ They have not 
the wise, sober sense that should characterize 


an elector.” | 

** Heigh, mate, d’ye catch on to that?” shouted 
an urchin across the street. ‘* Don’t she look 
slicker than ‘er grandma?” 

Enough! I could keep still no longer. Like 
John Storm at the Derby races, I turned fiercely 
on the crowd and spoke thus: ‘People, men and 
women, listen to me for a moment. Are you | 
sane enough to know what you are doing? 
Dare you stand here and smile at that show? 
Has not human fickleness gone far ae 
Ladies have been accustomed to going out with 
their dogs, but it is awful for dogs to go out 
with their ladies—to carry them, to bear them 
up on their backs. How useless, foolish, dis- 
I beseech you, do not 
stand here looking at such a spectacle lest you 
encourage other women to goand do likewise. 
Oh, ye men, men, and ye sacred women, how | 
great nonsense will ye permit and patronize? 
Are you sane enough, sane enough to know 
what you are doing?” 

With that outburst of wrath on the coming 
method of polite locomotion I awoke from my 
prophetic dream. And when consciousness had 
fully returned, self exclaimed, by way of con- 
gratulation, ‘‘That is the way to give it to 
them.” 

Sept., '97 


PETER-PETE. 





He Could Not See The Signal. 

Clark Russell has, in a recent issue of the 
New Illustrated Magazine, a spirited account 
of Lord Nelson at the Battle of Copenhagen. 
Although the English ships met with a variety 
of disasters, early in the fight, for three of them 
had touched ground and one had been swept 
astern by a counter-current, yet Lord Nelson 
still kept his signal to “bear down” flying 
defiantly. 

About one in the afternoon Sir Hyde Parker, 
commander-in-chief, hoisted from his flag-ship 
the signal for the action to cease. The signal- 
lieutenant reported the signal to Nelson, who 
seemed not tohearhim. The lieutenant waited 
for him to make a fresh turn of the deck, and 
said : 

**Shall I repeat it, my lord? 

Nelson answered : * No, acknowledge it,” and 
asked in a minute, ‘‘Is number sixteen still 
hoisted ¢” 

This number signified ‘“‘ for close action,” and 





Washington is return- | 


| cut a passage through the ice, 


| them to swim ashore. 
| nearly chilled to death, and two of them were 


| BICYCLES 


GIVEN) 
AWAY ! 


Z 


the sailor who answered ‘‘ yes” was greatly | 
surprised to hear the little admiral say: 

‘*Mind you keep it so!” 

The stump of his right arm began to show 
the strong agitation he was under; whenever 
Lord Nelson was worried, he worked his “ fin,” 
as the sailors called it. Turning to Colonel 
Stuart he said in a quick, eager voice: ‘‘Do/| 
you know what is shown on board the com- | 
mander-in-chief ?” 

** No,” said the Colonel. 

‘“ Why, to leave off action!” exclaimed Nel- 
son. “To leave off action!” he repeated. ‘‘ Now | 
shoot me if I do!” | 

Then turning to Captain Foley, he remarked: 

“You know, Foley, I have only one eye. I 
have aright to be blind sometimes.” Putting | 
his glass to his blind eye, he exclaimed: ‘I 
really do not see the signal!” 

He went on fighting, and the Battle of the | 
Baltic became one of England’s most famous 
victories. A blind eye that does not see defeat 
is better than two good eyes that fail to recog- 
nize success. 





Rescued Deer. 

Man’s relation to the wild creatures of the 
world is, in the present day, so commonly that 
of destroyer, that it is pleasant to read of a case 
in which men assumed the character of rescu- 
ers, and in which the rescued were not unap- | 
preciative of the kindness shown them. 

In April of the present year two gentlemen of 
Bismarck, North Dakota, discovered twenty- 
four deer hemmed in by the ice and water 
above Bismarck. They were in a clump of 
bushes, shut in by the ice, neck-deep in water, 
and had become so thoroughly chilled that they 
had no power to save themselves. 

The two men went to the spot in a skiff and 
but even then 
they had to drive the deer along and compel 
The poor creatures were 


These two 
They made 


quite helpless on reaching land. 
were taken toa barn and thawed. 


| no resistance when carried in, and submitted 


to having their legs rubbed to restore the cir- 
culation. 

Even when they could walk again, they 
seemed in no hurry to depart, probably finding 
their warm quarters more desirable than the 
icy water in which they had so long stood. 
They showed no distrust of their rescuers, and 
were manifestly grateful for the help they had 


| received. 


Twelve other deer were found on a cake of 
ice, and it was necessary to splash water on 
them to get them to swim ashore. In all pro- 
bability both parties of deer would 
perished but for the humane exertions of the 
two gentlemen. 

———____ +o 


have 


Surprised. 


Throggins, a notoriously lazy man, met his 
friend Hoppendyke on the street. 
“*Glad to see you, old fellow,” 
dyke, *‘ but you are looking thin.” 
“Yes,” replied Throggins. ‘It is the result 
of overwork.” 
** Of overwork !" echoed the astonished Hop- 
pendyke. ‘* Whose?” 


said Hoppen- 





A Doorstep Conversation. 
Mistress of the House—My good man, did you 
ever take a bath? 


Tramp—No, mum. I never took anything 


| bigger’n a silver tea-pot. 


Sightseeing Simplified. 
Roseleaf. 
There is always room for a new application of 
an old principle, even so old a one as that of 
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°° 4GOLD WATCH? 


12 STEARNS’ 27 GOLD 
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~ (EVERY 
[MONTH 





and 


UNLIGHT 
-SOAP 
RAPPERS 


Ask your grocer for particulars, or drop a postcard to 


LEVER BROS., Limited, TORONTO 












No other oil and noother | 
medicine has ever been dis- | 
covered which can take the 
place of Cod-liver Oil in all 
conditions of wasting. New 
remedies come, live their 
little day and die, but Cod- 
liver Oil remains the rock on 
which all hope for recovery 
must rest. When it is scien- 
titically prepared, as in Scott's 
Emulsion, it checks the pro- 
gress of the disease, the con- 
gestion and inflammationsub- 
side and the process of healing 
begins. ‘There is the whole 
truth. Book about it free. 


SCOTT & BOWNE, Beileville, Ont. 
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You never know a good thing 
until you try it~ —- 


Ludella Ceylon Tea 


only needs a trial to convince the most conservative of its superior 
qualities. 


Lead Packages 25e , 40c., 50e. 





and 60e. From Leading Grocers 


BOVRIL 
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Is guaranteed to contain all the nutritious properties of Beef itself and 
to furnish substantial nourishment to the 
healthy and is relished and retained by 


are rejected. 


system ; it 
invalids when all other 


BOVRIL Limited, 30 Farringdon St., London, Eng. 
Canadian Branch, 27 St. Peter St., Montreal 
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Cut shows 8 hours’ work by one woman, using only 
one fire- ~pot of ¢ of coal. 


The McClary Mfg, Co," 


If your local dealer cannot supply, write our nearest house. 
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the division of labor. 
Millicent—How long did your Easter trip to 


Rome occupy ? 
7 


Madeline—Oh, a week altogether—there and 
back. 
Millicent—And you saw everything? 


Madeline—Oh, yes; you see there were three 
Mother went to the picture-galleries, I 


examined the monuments, and father studied 


local color in the cafes. 


oe 


The SaturDAY Nicut Building has been 
very successful as an office building, their being 
little room to be let. This is an evidence of its 
popularity and of the wisdom of its location, 
near the new City Hall. There is a nice room 
now vacant on the first floor which it would be 
well to inspect if you are thinking of a change. 
See the business manager. 


meen ne 


The inscriptions on the big boxes that come 
from Cuba are peculiar. The soft Spanish 
names of some of the famous cigars are sugwes 
tive of rest and contentment. Try one of Mul- 
ler's Havanas—they're delicious. ‘ Meet me 
at Muller's.” 


aad 


A New Departure by the Wabash. 


The Wabash railroad now runs its own solid 
trains from Buffalo to Chicago, St. Louis and 
Kansas City, passiag through Niagara Falls, 
St. Catharines, Hamilton, Woodstock, London 
and Chatham. These trains are the finest ever 


| For all diseases. 


seen in Canada, being vestibuled from end to | 


end. Wabash trains reach more large cities 
than any other railroad in the world. 
tables and detailed information of this wonder- 


Time | 


ful railroad from any railroad agent, or J. A. | 


Richardson, Canadian passenger agent, north- 
east corner King and Yonge streets, Tovonto, 
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CORNS ano WARTS 


Sure Cure—25 Cents 


J.R. LEE - 


Cor. Queen and Seaton 


Chemist and Druggist 


407 King Street FE. 





ESTABLISHED 1868 


Use Thompson's Home@pathie Remedies 


and Specifics 

Equal to any in use. 

manual containing valuable information. 
Sold by Druggtsts 


D. L. THOMPSON - 394 Yonge Street 


Send for 
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Made in various styles. to suit all purses, 


BEST ? 


The WILLIAMS MANF’G CO., Limited, Montreal, P. Q. 
Branch @ffice, 64 King St. West, Terente 
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Carpets Taken Up, Cleaned and Relaid. 
643 YONGE STREET 
R. P. POWELL, 
Phene 4405 Proprietor, 
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good humor and ready to enjoy the rest of the 


Tae Toronto Saturpay Nigar | vin. 


One cannot but pity the man who professes 
to be unable to enjoy good comedy. This is 
often the result of mere affectation, but occa- 
sionally one meets a person who has permitted 
himself to be so engrossed with the serfous 
business cf life that he has smothered in a 
cloud of business cares all the faculties that 
tend more than anything else to ease the weight 
of advancing years. It is obviously a great 
mistake to rush through life as though one’s 
sole object was to get to the far end of it 
No. 1709 | aS fast as possible; but some do so, and it 
is not always strictly correct to reckon one’s 
age from the date of one’s birth. He who has 
lost the faculty of enjoyment, no matter how 








EDMUND E, SHEPPARD - - Editor 








SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly, and devoted to its readers, 
Sixteen pages are often given to subscribers in a single 
weekly issue without extra charge. 
OFFICE: 
SATURDAY NIGHT BUILDING 
Adelaide Street West’ - : - Toronto 
Ontario, Canada. 
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GOS Bes cecicsveccssvievevess sees 82 00 : 
Wis MaMa. ou sicweevudusertaias 1 00 | long or how short the time that he has been in 
Tiw6 MOMs es cccsccescccserevescts 50 losing it, is old—so old that advancing years 


Delivered in Toronto, soc. per annum extra. | can do nothing to make him any older. The 
Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- | faculty of enjoyment was the first he exercised ; 
ness office it is the last that he loses. Ere he could speak 
THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO., LIMITED, he blinked his infant eyes in silent rapture at the 
antics of a jumping-jack; and when jumping- 
- - _—- - | jacks of larger growth took the place of those 
Vout. X] TORONTO, SEPT. 25, 1897 [No. 45 | of his first acquaintance, his enjoyment of the 
sovsaieenseninnencesesnen | more manly pleasures of later years evidenced 

the existence of a soul alive to a wider world 
than its own. With advancing knowledge he 
may learn to teach, but it is ill for him when he 
| forgets to learn. Intellectual satiety is the 
border-land of barrenness, and he who has out- 
grown the faculty for enjoyment and can no 
| longer receive that which his mental digestion 
| can most easily assimilate, has ceased to live 
| and merely exists. Where no light from with- 
out is, the light that is within is darkness. The 
lights are out; the orchestra is silent. Ring 
down the curtain; dismiss the players; the 
play need not go on, for the bravoes that echo 

| down the aisles are but voices of the past, and 
| vanished audiences clap their ghostly hands 
| in mute approval of that which has been and 
is not. The present is dead. Long live the 


HE bill of fare which that experienced | Past! . Quis, 

and able restaurateur, Manager| phe Toronto Opera House is dark this week 

Sheppard, presents to his friends | owing to the failure of The New Congressman 

this week, is in sharp contrast to | 4, put in an appearance. 

the stately repast to which he in- * 

vited them on the occasion of Miss For Fair Virginia will be put on at the Grand 
Mather’s recent visit. The Mysterious Mr. next week with Mr. and Mrs. Russ-Whytal in 
Bugle is toCymbeline what a dinner according | the leading roles. 
to French notions is to one after the English 
fashion ; the one is a substantial affair, built up 
of mighty joints and toothsome puddings, and 
the other isa light confection of trifles, pretty 
and delicate no doubt, but hardly the thing for 
a solid meal for a hungry man. 

* 

It was impossible to avoid making some 
mental notes of the differences in methods of 
construction employed in the older comedies 
and those which are nowadays considered suc- 
cessful pieces of this class. I do not speak of 
the distinctive excellencies of dialogue and 


plot that spring from and are due to the won- : ee 
and will be heard at a number of our principal 


PROPRIETORS, 











* 

Joe Flynn in McGinty the Sport will appear 

at the Toronto Opera House next week. 
* 

Miss Lilli Kleiser, the well known soprano, 
has returned to Toronto after a prolonged ab- 
sence in the United States, where she studied | 
for a considerable time under Mr. William 
Courtney, the famous teacher and singer of 
New York City. Miss Kleiser has appeared at 
many important concerts in the larger cities 
on the other side, and has won flattering 
encomiums for her artistic work. She has 
decided to remain in Toronto for the season | 





derful genius of the author of Cymbeline, but 
rather of the rough work of construction, the | Concerts. ‘i 
building of the frame, so to speak, without [he Cummings Stock Company is billed to 
taking into account in any way the delicacy of present a series of plays at the Princess Theater | 
the ornamentation or the proportionate beauty | quring the next four weeks. It is gratifying to | 
of the finished building. know that the Princess will not be idle, and | 
. doubly satisfactory to know that some really | 
The humorous features of comedy are always | good attractions will be on at that pretty 
based upon a misunderstanding, and the audi- | theater during the next month. 
ence, having the key, is amused to watch the * 
subsequent actions of certain of the characters, W. Frederic Conger, formerly of Toronto, is | 
who have not. But such misunderstandings now playing with the Music Hall Stock Com- 
must be reasonable; deception must rest upon pany of Buffalo, where he will remain until 
some foundation of truth, however slight; a | December, when he will join the Columbia | 
direct misstatement in the face of absolutely Theater Stock Company in St. Louis. 
contradictory facts will not serve, and is childish * 
and unprofitable. Take one incident from each Haddon Chambers and Comyns Carr have had | 
play as an example of perfect and imperfect | their new melodrama, In the Days of the Duke, 
construction in this respect. When the Roman produced at the Adelphi Theater, '!and it was 
traitor returns with proofs of Imogen’s unfaith- | given an enthusiastic reception. The period of | 
fulness, he describes with accuracy various | the play is just previous to the Battle of Water- 
features concerning the decorations and | loo and the morning after the battle. It was 
arrangement of her chamber: he _ produces gorgeously mounted. The third act is a repre- | 
the bracelet which Leonatus gave her, and | sentation of the ball given by the Duchess of 
says with strict truth, “I had it from her | Richmond in Brussels, the night before the | 
arm,” though conveying thereby a very in- | battle. 
correct impression to her lover. Then he 
describes the mole upon her breast, and though 
the audience know perfectly that Imogen is not 
dishonored, her lover does not know it and 
cannot but believe the proofs presented to him. 
But nowadays we have learned to be satisfied 
with very much less and are quite accustomed 
to a plot proceeding upon misrepresentation to 
which the author does not trouble to give even 
When a lover picks 
: p : the actress herself. 
up a still warm cigar in the chamber of his lady * 
it is enough for him to be told that the lady is Joe Flynn comes to town heralded as one of 
newly addicted to the tobacco habit, and thatshe | the best eccentric comedians on the road. 
talks in her sleep is to be a sufficient explana- 


tion of the fact that he overhears her in CONVEl- | 9.9.99 9000 000000000000000000000 
sation with someone else. All this is clumsy, 


* 
but notwithstanding its monstrosities of con- > SPORTING COMMENT $ 


struction there is that in The Mysterious Mr. 
Bugle that is very, very attractive. The situa 
tions are interesting and novel, and though 
the authoress has not been kind to the leading 
lady, this difficult and trying part was admir- | at work practicing for the past two weeks, and 
ably taken by Miss Gretchen Lyons and was | are now beginning to get into comparatively 
good shape, that is, so far as condition is con- 
cerned. Of course only preliminary work has 
° been indulged in as yet, and the more impor- 


* 

Katharine Gray has made a hit in A Southern | 
Romance, which was produced at the Fifth 
Avenue Theater, New York. The play is said | 
to be in the same class as Alabama, and its plot 


is described as “ limpid as a mountain stream.” 
* 


Fanny Davenport has all along kept the name 
of the author of her new play asecret. It is 


tk now hinted that the author is none other than 
the semblance of reality. 
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The several fifteens of the three city clubs 
entered in the O.R.F.U. series have been hard 


rendered in a manner that won for her many 
golden opinions. 


The part of Tom Pollinger, in which Mr. Hol- | tant feature of coaching the teams into a 
definite system of play has yet to be ap- 
proached. Two practice matches are to be 
held to-day, after which, no doynbt, the first 
and second teams of the three clubs will be 
picked. Hamilton is coming down to play 
T.A.C.-Lornes, and 'Varsity will meet Osgoode 
Hall. All the practices are being well attended; 
indeed, the management of one or two of the 
clubs are rather embarrassed by the wealth of 
undeveloped material laid before them. On 
several occasions I have noticed more than 
thirty men practicing at once. Now, notwith- 
standing the fact that no captain likes to turn 
men away from a practice, he should be firm on 
this point and not allow more than two full 
teams to be on the field at one time. No half- | 
back line can form anything like an effective | 
combination when hampered by three or four | 
extra wings, for the simple reason that they 
are invariably tackled as soon as they get the 
* ball and have no chance whatever to run. 
Osgoode Hall is making great efforts to get 
splendid comedy, bright, lively and interesting, team, and is meeting with 
and ought to draw well wherever presented. | fair success. Their forward line should 
As a curtain-raiser Old Chums, an amusing | be good, strengthened as it is by Flood 
comedy sketch in one act by Thayre Smith, is | and Kingstone of last year's T. A. C. team, who | 
given, which puts the audience in thorough | are slated to play inside wings, but behind the | 


land appeared to great advantage, is one which 
is very susceptible of exaggeration, but, to his 
credit be it said, Mr. Holland did not overdo it. 
The jealous impetuosity of a lover is a some- 
what tiresome characteristic as a rule, and is 
rather likely to become wearisome. It knows 
no law; it has no bounds; and there is neither 
rhyme nor reason in that period of temporary 
insanity that is said to come to men often and 
to women but once. But it hasa purifying and 
chastening influence, and after the eruptive 
stage is over there is no man nor woman but ts 
the better for the experience. 


"Tis better to have loved and lost, 

Than never to have loved at all. 
But it is also very much better to love and not 
lose, and I fancy that the thousands of Tom 
Pollingers who play their parts off the stage 
are just the sort of fellows that make ideal 
husbands. 


On the whole The Mysterious Mr. Bugle is a 


together a 


lire the team seems to be rather weak. Mc- 
Murrich is a rather light man for quarter-back, 
and the half-backs who have turned out so far, 
with the exception of Kingstone, do not seem 
to be up to “senior” mark. Strathy at full- 
back is a good punter and sure tackle. The 
near vicinity of Osgoode’s grounds and dressing- 
rooms to the city gives that club a great advant- 
age over the others, and several good men, who 
otherwise would be out of the game, are on this 
account enabled to turn out. Several of the 
old Lornes men have gone over to Osgoode, 
thinking that their chances of getting on the 
team of a newclub were better than if they 
stayed with the old one, but the great bulk of 
the Lornes have remained faithful to the amal- 
gamation. The management of the various 
teams have this year been decidedly hampered 
in their plans by the non-appearance at practice 
of several men who were expected to turn out. 
This dilatoriness is undoubtedly caused by the 
fact that there are two new senior teams, and 
the players are waiting to see which way the 
cat will jump. It is my opinion that if a man 
intends to play Rugby he should commence 
early in the season, and if possible attend every 
practice of his club. If all the players did this, 
the contests in the first round of the Union ties 
would be better worth watching. Some men, 
of course, expect to get on a team on account 
of their reputation, whether they turn out to 
practice or not, but it has been proved time and 
time again that a fair player in good condition 
is more than a match for a star who has had no 
practice, and I understand that this year teams 
are to be picked on form shown in practice 
only. There is no reason why a team should 
not play its first O. R. F. U. game with every 
man in good condition and the combination 
perfected; the number of men hurt in the 
opening games would thus be lessened, and the 
game immensely improved from a spectacular 
point of view. WwW. Ty 





Although we have not had any international 
cup races in Toronto during the past season, 
there has been some very exciting racing by the 
new seventeen-foot-skiff class of the Royal 
Canadian Yacht Club. This class, which is 
practically a ‘‘one-design” class, was organ- 


| ized last winter and an order placed with Gil- 


bert of Brockville for six skiffs of exactly the 
same design. Warren of Toronto also built one 
of somewhat different type, and later on in the 
season Aykroyd turned out one very similar to 
the Gilbert boat, only considerably lighter. The 
first race between these small craft was looked 
forward to with a great deal of interest, princi- 
pally on account of Archbald, the champion 
canoe sailor, taking part. The result of this 


| race was that Mr. Archbald came in first, as 








Two-Step. 
Mr. FE. Wedd's 1?-foot Skiff. 


was also the case in the second race, the wind 
blowing very strong both times. In the third 
race, however, there was a change, and the 
Aykroyd boat, sailed by R. 'T. Cutf, got around 
the course first. This was the first appearance 
of Aykroyd’s boat, and she sailed a grand race. 
The next two races, the last of the series, were 
won by Messrs. Wedd & Smith’s Two-Step, 
sailed by E. Wedd, this skiff also winning the 
Harman cup for the best average during the 
season. Her record for the five races is as fol- 
lows: Ist race, fourth; 2nd race, third; 3rd 
race, second; 4th race, first; 5th race, first. 
Both the Two-Step and Mr. Archbald’s boat 


| were built by Gilbert. 


The Public school games were held on the 
Exhibition track and lawn last Saturday after- 
noon. The same programme was run off on 
Jubilee day, but that, it seems, was an extra 
event by way of celebrating the longest reign. 
Few were aware that there was anything in 
the shape of games going on last Saturday 
afternoon, and consequently there was a very 
poor crowd, There isa matter in connection 
with these games to which, I think, it is time 
attention should be drawn. The boys them- 
selves are aware of it, but that peculiarly 
shaped sense of honor among boys prevents it 
from becoming generally known. I refer to the 
practice of lads entering races from which their 
age should rightly debar them. I had heard of 
several cases of this dishonesty in the Jubilee 
school games, and indeed there has always 
been grumbling among the boys on this score. 
On Saturday I watched the different races to 
see if these over-age entries were apparent to 
the observer. In some of the hundred-yard 
events were youths who towered head and 
shoulders above the rest. They may have been 
of the right age; indeed they probably were, for 
their very size would cause their years to be 
looked into and render it extremely difficult for 
them to evade the officials. It is rather amongst 
the undersized boys that the blame lies—tough, 
wiry little fellows who naturally make the best 











runners in any case, and who by compet- 
ing with boys of their own size, but a 
year or two younger, have things all their | 
own way. Several of these were pointed | 
out to me by those who should know, and 
the best of it is, none know the facts better 
than those who have to race against the cheats, 
This is especially hard in the races where a | 
handicap is imposed on all over a certain age. 
In this the honest man is scratched and has to 
see fellows of his own age, and just as fast as 
he is, given a start on him. Anyone can see | 
that if the idea once becomes current among 
the young that the honest man is * scratched ” | 
in this world, harm will result. In the bicycle 


two-mile event there was a handicap of 25 
yards for every year a rider's age exceeded 


fifteen. It’s rather a delicate matter, but I'm 
told that in this event there should have been 
more than one man on scratch, or at any rate 
that several of the riders should have been at 
least 25 yards back of where they were. How- 
ever, 25 yards doesn’t make a great deal of 
difference in a two-mile event on a slow track ; 
the scratch man caught the limit man in the 
first quarter, and the whole field was bunched 
before the end ofthe first lap. The principle is 
nevertheless just as far wrong, though the 
result be unaltered, and more care should be 
taken in looking up the ages of competitors in 
these games. These boys will soon be scattered 
through all branches of sport and should carry 
honest principles away from school games with 
them. : 





Last week I failed to call the turn in speak- 
ing of the Capital-Shamrock match at Montreal. 
How the Capitals managed to win is still some- 
what difficult to comprehend, as the Shamrocks 
have been playing much better lacrosse, and 
had the advantage of playing the match on 
their own grounds. The victory of the Capitals 
has made it advisable for the Torontos to play 
the match with that club which it had been 
decided to call off, and if Toronto succeeds in 
winning, the Capitals and Shamrocks will re- 
quire to play again for the championship. The 
Capitals will come up and play at Rosedale on 
October 2, and the Toronto team will, I believe, 
be greatly strengthened for the occasion by the 
addition of some well known players who 
(without prejudice) will wear Toronto colors 
for the nonce. 





The Canadian Lacrosse Association is plainly 
bent upon destroying itself. The most remark- 
able things have happened this season, and 
though President Craig may be able to justify 
the decisions handed down in the various dis- 
putes, he must be ready to confess his un- 
bounded astonishment at the tangles an honest 
executive can create. Very few of the leading 
clubs in the C. L. A. have failed to violate the 
rules, and if the president enforces the regula- 
tions he must annul nearly every game played 
if protests are entered properly. This means 
that the rules are not suited to the practices of 
the average club, and so next year there must 
be new rules, or lacrosse must be supplied with 
a new conscience. 





The Stars of Mimico have won the champion- 
ship in the Toronto senior lacrosse league after 
a lot of keenly-contested matches which at- 
tracted too little attention from lovers of the 
game. The Torontos and the Tecumsehs might 
find in this league some promising recruits, and 
it is rather surprising that the two big clubs 
have altogether ignored games played almost 
under their noses, in which much clever work 
was done. The average age of the Mimico 
Stars is under twenty years, yet the team won 
fourteen consecutive matches without a single 
loss, aud during the season scored 79 goals 
against 19 scored by their opponents. Lacrosse 
in Toronto will be weak until there is better 
system of using minor clubs as feeders for the 
big ones. 


The eatries for the Canadian Amateur Ath- 
letic Association games at Rosedale this after- 
noon include the following names: B.J.Wefers, 
M. W. Long, E. B. Bloss, J. F. Craigen, G. W. 
Orton, W. B. Rogers and J. H. Thompson of 
the New York Athletic Club, who will compete 
in the track events; J. L. Hurlbut, Irving K. 
Baxter, John Flannigan, Richard Sheldon, 
Chas. Chadwick, Walter C. Carol of the same 
club, who are entered in the jumps, as is W. B. 
Rogers; H. E. Manvel, New Jersey Athletic 
Club; Jas. W. Folds, J. G. McArthur, Olympic 
Athletic Club, Winnipeg; Geo. Stephen, Alex. 
Brodie, S. A. Finley, H. R. McDonald of Mont- 
real; Alex. Grant of St. Marys; A. C. Caldwell 
of Galt; Jas. Peaire of Hamilton; A. P. Biggar, 
Robt. Cam bell, Geo. Smith. Wm. Patterson, 
Donald Sinelair, D. Wilson, W. F. Hubbard, A. 
R. Williams, F. G. Webber, H. Gill, J. A. 
Knox and R. Thompson of Toronto clubs. This 
promises to be the greatest athletic meet we 
have yet had in Toronto. 





Manager Irwin required some courage to go 
into the Eastern League this season, under the 
circumstances: as he found them. The town 
had been rather discredited in baseball. He 
carried his teem to the Island, and the public 
prophesied that that would prove a failure. He 
has, however, made perhaps the biggest success 
in the League. 
defeats in succession, he closes the year in 
second place, and now has to play in the 
Steinert Cup series, It is not quite plain on 
the face of it, why the Torontos, after crawling 
from the bottom to the top, fell back into 
second place, and the bad beginning made at 
the outset of the season really offers no excuse 
for this. The Torontos at one time seemed 
able to win any game with ease, but towards 
the end scarcely broke even with some of the 
tail-enders. However, as a matter of fact, the 
club is to be congratulated upon failing to get 
the pennant, as, had it done so, we should have 
demanded too much next year, and the club 
which wins the pennant one season seldom 
does well, financially or otherwise, the next. 


Tom Cooper was formerly a drug clerk and 
earned $12 a week, while last year he cleared 
over $12,000 over and above all expenses as a 
bicycle racer. Bald worked in his father's 
butcher shop, and this year as a racer he 
expects to earn a total of $20,000. Walter 
Sanger’s father was a lumber merchant of Wis- 


| consin, as well as a politician of some note, but 


he lost all his money by forest fires. Sanger 


| was able by his racing not only to support the 


family, but also to keep paid-up life insurance 
policies for $200,000 on his father's life. The elder 


| Sanger died recently and his son and family 


have come into possession of the insurance, 
which the riding of ‘* Wooden Shoes” prevented 
from lapsing. It is estimated that Fred Loug- 
head of Sarnia will make $5,000 this year asa 
racer. 


Frank Erne and Jim Popp will meet in a box- 
ing contest at the Athletic Club on Saturday 
evening, October 2, Popp, as a professional 
boxer, is better known away than in Toronto, 
where he lives, and he will prove clever enough 
to keep Erne guessing. THE UMPIRE, 


ee 





A Tilburyite had a pocket picked of four dol- 
lars in a Toronto departmental store last week. 
-Tilbury Times. 


Beginning with about twenty 


The Fall Race Meet. 


HE presence of the greatest 
number of good race-horses 
ever brought together at any 
running meeting ever held in 
Canada, is a proof of the 
magnitude of the meet now 
being held at Woodbine 

Park. 

The Ontario Jockey Club 
and its sister organization, 
the Toronto Hunt, both have 
wide reputations as reliable 
institutions, and in point of 
patronage Toronto does not 
take second place to any 

city in America. The Woodbine race course 
has frequently had within its gates crowds 
just as large, and if anything more fashionable 
than those in attendance at the great race 
courses of the East. 

All that is wanted now is fine weather, and 
in this matter we can only hope for the best, 
for the season of unsettled weather has ar- 
rived. One of the chief faults in Toronto is 
that the spring meeting is held too early and 
the fall meeting too late. 

Heretofore the autumn ‘meeting has been 
looked upon by outside horsemen as a trivial 
affair, and, in fact, that is what it has been, 
for local horses had to be depended upon to 
furnish the sport. This year, however, it 
is vastly different. The management saw a 
chance and jumped at it. The big Fort 
Erie meeting, which has attracted many 
of the best horses in the United States, 
closed on Thursday. Had the Toronto Hunt 
made out its programme the same as last year 
it is not likely that any of those horses would 
have been shipped here, but the duration of the 
meet was increased to seven days, and a deci- 
sion was quickly arrived at to have $300 the 
minimum size for purses. The effect was 
magical. Telegrams commenced potiring in to 
the secretary from all the big owners asking 
for accommodation. Such famous turfmen as 
Edward Corrigan, the Morris Bros., and Michael 
Dwyer decided to ship their horses here by 
express immediately after the close of the Fort 
Erie races, and the result is that there are at 
Woodbine to-day more and better race-horses 
than were ever seen in the history of the run- 
ning turf in Canada. 

And the obstacles against which the manage- 
ment had to contend were great. Here were 
four hundred horseson the way, with accommo- 
dation for only about two hundred and fifty. 
You cannot put a valuable race-horse in a 
tumble-down shed at this time of the year. 
The risk is too great and owners will not stand 
it, so Secretary Houston started out to hire 
all the stables in the vicinity. Twenty of the 
Seagram colts were moved up to the old New- 
market track, to make room for the visitors, 
and all the open driving-sheds in and about the 
course were boarded up and converted into 
fairly comfortable box-stalls. 

Along came the horses with their countless 
attendants. The average Toronto race-goer 
never saw such a sight before, and it made 
the oldest rail-bird almost dizzy in trying to 
keep tab on the scores of thoroughbreds as 
they jogged around the track in the morning. 

The speculator will find this a hard meeting. 
Up to this time all he has had to do was to find 
out if possible which horse Seagram intended 
winning with, and to keep his eyes open for 
some possible outsider that might upset the 
plans of the Waterloo turfman, but now he has 
to deal with horses from the east, south and 
west, his acquaintance with which has been 
formed principally by reports read in the news- 
papers. 

Besides this, he has to figure out what pos- 
sibly may be done by some of the Canadian 
bang-tails. About the best of the latter just 
now is Dr. Andrew Smith’s Kapanga colt. 
He is sleek and in racing trim, and will 
turn a trick before the meeting closes. Then 
there are the Hendrie horses. Dunbarton looks 
well, and so does that unreliable Himyar, 
Looram. Harvey, the crack two-year-old of 
the string, may not be able to start. With 
many other good horses, he went wrong at 
Saratoga. His trainer told me that $37,000 
worth of horses were laid up at the Springs in 
one week. 

A. M. Orpen has nine colts, among them 
Mongolian, whose sensational performances at 
Fort Erie were favorably commented on by 
both the United States and Canadian press. 

The present rush of horses will probably 
show the Ontario Jockey Club the absolute 
necessity of increasing stable room. The 
officials claim that they do not wish to erect 
any more buildings on leasehold property, but 
this seems a rather lame excuse to be put 
forth by such a wealthy corporation. 

It will be pleasant news to learn that His 
Honor Lieutenant-Governor Kirkpatrick will 
be able to attend. He and Lady Kirkpatrick 
will occupy the principal box on the members’ 
stand, and a prominent box has also been re- 
served for Sir Nowell Salmon. 

Captain and Mrs. Kirkpatrick will also 
attend, Major and Mrs. Hay, Mr.‘and Mrs, 
William Hendrie and the Misses Hendrie, Mr. 
and Mrs. D’Alton McCarthy. Mr. George 
Beardmore will drive down every day with 
his four-in-hand, and Sir Frank Smith will 
entertain a large number of friends in his 
usual hospitable way. In the stand will be 
seen all the latest fashions, spring costumes 
giving place to those of the deeper, richer tones 
of autumn. 

Miss Cawthra, a skilled rider and an enthu- 
siastic horsewoman, will start Vista in the 
Novice Hunters’ dash. D. L. McCarthy, Dr. 
Capon, J. S. Johnston, J. D. Holland and George 
Beardmore will also have horses in this race. 
Mr. Fred Beardmore will be here from Mont- 
real to pilot Mr. George Beardmore’s horse, 


The lawn at Woodbine has been thoroughly 
overhauled, and with the clean fences and 
stands presents a pretty appearance. Street 
cars, as usual, will run right into the grounds. 
Mr. Briggs has cared for the track and steeple- 
chase field ee, and both are in superb 
condition, so that it is almost a certainty that 
track records will go by the board, especially as 
so many high-class horses are here. 

The Toronto Hunt is deserving of patronage 
for furnishing such good sport to the horse- 
loving people of Toronto, and the Queen City is 
one which will show its appreciation by making 
the meeting a success financially as the Hunt 
has made it in every other way. 

JOHN F, RYAN, 
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A Question of Fools. 
T is just after you strike off Dingwall 
Cover on to the shore road that the sea 
breeze has a chance to damage your toilet 
or the mumbling surf to grow monoto- 
nous. Low, grayish-white clouds kept 
shooting across the moon's face, but not long 
enough to keep the woods from appearing very 
black on the one side, and the white line of tide 
from looking like a bank of shoveled snow on 
the other. I allowed my mare to sink into a 
walk. Poor old girl, she was growing stiff, so 
I humored her. She served me well in the 
Chearnley Riots fifteen years ago. 

I was mid-way across the stretch and relaps- 
ing into a half-doze, thanks: to the Colonel’s 
excellent punch, when a sound rang through 
the cool midnight that made me urge Flora 
into the shadow of the woods, and listen. After 
a few minutes it came again, as of passionate 
sobbing, punctuated by flying foot-falls, which 
would stop short, as if the originator had fallen 
over a precipice. For a while there was silence, 
only broken by an,owl’s hoot or the whir of a 
bat as it brushed by my face. Then again came 
the curious noise accompanied by the pattering 
footsteps; this time so near that I peered 
expectantly down the road, and next up at the 
moon, to see whether—but a cloud anticipated 
me, and everything was black and still again. 

Two or three minutes elapsed in stillness, 
during which Flora edged out on the road. 
When the clouds parted I blinked down the 
white stretch and made out the figure of a 
man, stooping low, running and then doubling 
back over his tracks. AsI looked he paused, 
and throwing himself on a log burst out into 
loud weeping. It was a queer picture, and I 
could not suppress a laugh as I gave the mare a 
cut and trotted up until I came abreast of the 
man on the log. He could not have heard me, 
for it was not until I was beside him that he 
jerked back his head. At the sight of mea 
sickly pallor spread over his face, intensified by 
the moonlight, which showed up cruelly the 
glistening tears that ran down his cheeks. We 
looked at each other, then with a quick bound 
he was on his feet and had hold of my rein. 

‘Did you find them ?” he panted eagerly, and 
his loose, ponderous jaw quivered with some 
powerful emotion. 

“Find what?” I said, covertly feeling a 
better balance with my riding-crop. 

He let go the rein with a groan. 

‘The papers, the papers!” he moaned, start- 
ing to trot about the road again, his head jerk- 
ing about like a suspicious bird and his black 
professional coat raising sprays of dust. 

“What shall I do? Oh, what a fool!” he 
sobbed. ‘‘ Ruined, utterly ruined, do you hear?” 
and his voice, rising higher and higher, culmi- 
nated in a wail as he sat himself down on the 
ground and rocked to and fro. 

*“Come, man, brace up. What 
papers?” I asked, dismounting and 
him by the shoulder. 

“The papers!” he yelled, springing to his 
feet. ‘‘ They are my reputation, my name, my 

-What!” and he made a quick snatch at my 
side pocket, pulling out a copy of the 7raveler. 

“What the devil——”" I began, but the light 
had already died out of his eyes, and, mumbling 
apologies, he handed it back, letting his arms 
fall wearily over the mare's saddle, and allow- 
ing me to judge only by his shaking shoulders 
whether he was in a spasm of grief or hilarity. 
I remained silent, and not a little bewildered, 
hardly knowing whether to take him as a 





are the 
shaking 


disaster-stricken man or one who was playing | 


a deep game. 

“Where did you 
ventured at length, 
his head. 

‘*Between here and the village,” 
agitatedly, facing around quickly and giving 
me a square glance for about the first time. 

‘“*Go back and you are very likely to find 
them then. I don’t fancy anyone has been 
along for some hours except myself.” 

““Go back!” he cried. ‘‘I’'ve covered the 
d—— road three times—three times,” holding 
upa large white hand and checking the num- 
ber off on his fingers. ‘*‘ Three times, and not a 
sign of them. What shall I do? I mus¢ find 
them or I'm ruined, disgraced,” and he dropped 
his chin on his breast, the perspiration stream- 


lose your papers?” I 
addressing the back of 


he said 


ing down his face and mingling with half-dried | 


tears. 

I pitied the man, on my soul I did. He 
appeared so perfectly genuine. His papers, 
whatever they might be, were gone ; his nerve 
was gone, and his whole being was swallowed 
up in the knowledge of a dire calamity. I led 
Flora off the road and tied her rein to a maple. 

**Now,” I said, ‘“‘ you take one half of the 
road and I'll take the other. Are you ready? 
But, wait; what are they like, these papers?” 

He looked at me doubtfully, witha glance 
full of suspicion, then he was off running along 
as at first, only now he kept cocking his head 
over his shoulder to see that I was following. I 
took the other side of the road and started. 
Egad! but we must have looked strange, we 
two, as we got over the ground, my companion 
alternately walking and running, always bent 
nigh double, and now and then giving vent to 
half-smothered cries; I striding along at a gait 
which, at my time of life, was unwarrantable, 
with eyes riveted to the ground and praying 
that I might sight the miserable papers. 

This continued for half an hour, when we 
began to draw near the village. Everything 
was much stiller now. The boom of the surf 
had grown faint, and the wind was lost in the 
woods behind. My companion, too, had sub- 
sided, and it was only by an occasional half- 
suppressed sob, which would mingle with the 
hoarse peep of a night-hawk, that I knew he 
was beside me, for during the last few minutes 
clouds had obscured the moon. We turned the 
last bend and came sharply on the village, lying 
asleep in the hollow, silent and dark, except 
where a dim light marked a late householder. 
My companion stopped abruptly, and the moon 
reappearing showed him in a state of utter 
collapse in the dust. 

‘**Get up, you fool,” I said angrily, beginning 
to be disgusted with his lack of stamina. 

‘*T had them here,” he burst out. ‘* This was 
the last place. They are gone, don’t you see? 
They're gone, and I'm ruined; when everything 
was so bright and promising. What am I to 
do? Tell ie 

“For heaven's sake, 


man, hush!” 


I cried | 
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The stone was much lighter than I thought, 
and rising off the ground struck the dejected 
figure before me on the leg. The fellow started 
and looked up. I was about to apologize when I 
saw him stoop slowly down and, when his hand 
had closed over the object, as slowly rise to his 
feet, his fingersclutching a bundle of blue papers. 
He looked at me, very white in the face, his 
lower jaw twitching convulsively, then, as I 
stepped forward to congratulate him, he turned 
without a word and flew back down the road at 
the top of his speed. I waited until the sound 
of his footsteps, growing faint in the distance, 
had ceased, and I too turned and followed, but 
at a more moderate pace. 

I am afraid I swore as much as a man of five 
and forty is permitted, as I trudged grimly back. 
To tell the truth, my mind was in a sort of 
whirl and it was not until I untied Flora and 
mounted that the thought occurred to me, 
‘* Why had this man passed by such an unim- 
portant factor as my horse?” I puzzled over 
this all the way home, more so when, on the 
shore stretch, above the dull pound of breakers, 
I fancied I heard a rustle in the woods as I 
passed. 

Two years ago I was involved in a serious 
dispute in relation to some title-deeds, in which 
I was forced to require the services of some 
clever lawyer or lose. My friends advised me 
to secure the attention of Samuel Dobson, who 
within the last fifteen years had built up an 
immense reputation and fortune, whose respec- 
tive foundations had been laid by his having 
won a very celebrated case. Dobson was in 
Derricksfield, and thither I journeyed. I had 
never seen the man, so it was with a little 
curiosity that I sent in my card by the liveried 
office-boy. Samuel Dobson was disengaged, and 
I was ushered in. 

‘*Mr. Kernsworth?” said a professional voice, 
as the owner rose out of the recesses of an easy- 
chair. 

‘*Mr. Dobson, I presume,” said I, and then 
added quietly, ‘“‘I believe we have had the 
pleasure of meeting before.” It was my ac- 
quaintance of a certain September night seven- 
teen years ago. There was no mistaking that 
jaw. Dobson bent forward and eyed me keenly, 
yet not a muscle of his face moved as he re- 
marked gravely : 

**T believe we have, some years ago—excuse 
me,” he interrupted, as I was about to speak, 
‘“‘IT know what you wish ; you want me to take 
your case.” 

“That is what I did,” I answered curtly, 
“but not now. It would be impossible.” 

** Quite impossible,” he replied. 

‘*T would have no confidence in you,” said I. 

‘“* Which is the very reason,” he retorted. 

We stood a full minute contemplating each 
other, the sight of him taking me back seven- 


teen years to a certain night, to a moonlight | 
road, and to a dejected figure weeping on a 


log; and he, perhaps, was thinking --well, it is 
hard to say. 

‘“Mr. Kegnsworth”—I started as he broke 
the pause—‘‘I owe to you everything, my suc- 
cess, my fortune, yet I cannot thank you. It is 
too late.” 

** A little late,” I answered grimly. 
toward the door. 

‘*Good afternoon,” he said. 

**Good afternoon,” and I bowed myself out— 
and lost my case. W. E. TUPPER. 

Halifax, N. S., Sept., ’97. 


I moved 





The Leipzig Exhibition. 


Mein Leipzig lob Ich mir, 

Kr ist ein klein Paris, 

Und bildet seine Leute.” 

Goethe—Faust. 
HE Saxon Thuringian Industrial Ex- 

hibition, being held now in Leipzig, 

surpasses not only as a financial 

success, but also in point of beauty 

and interest, any others that have 

taken place annually since the great 
World's Fair of Chicago. The present exhibi- 
tion is intended to further and enhance the 
already flourishing industries of Saxony and 
Thuringia, which within the past ten years 
have made wonderful strides; indeed, this 
advancement going steadily on all over has 
given Germany an enviable place in the world 
as a great commercial nation. It was originally 
intended to hold the exhibition in 94, but after 
much discussion they finally decided upon the 
present year. The idea was a good one, and in 
this connection a goodly portion of the grounds 
is allotted to a reproduction of the ‘* Messe” 
quarter of old Leipzig, introducing Auer- 
bach’s Keller (cellar), known to English-speak- 
ing people through Goethe's Faust. 

I had the pleasure of conducting several 
Canadians through this charming and _ in- 
structive portion of the Fair grounds. My 
friends were much absorbed and interested in 
those parts representing the Hexen Kiiche 
(witch’s kitchen), Walpurgis Night with illus- 
trations, and the well known quotation, ‘* Das 
ewig weibliche zieht uns hinan.” 

This portion of the exhibition takes us back 
to the fifteenth century and plays an important 
role in the history of Leipzig, and, as may be 
inferred, is ever filled with visitors from all 
parts of Germany and Europe. 

Besides this there are other and very im- 
portant places of interest, For example, The 
East African Village, with natives from the 
German colony on the Dark Continent. There 
is also the picturesque little Thuringian village, 
which is the most original imitation of an old 
country German town one could imagine; and 
the skilful architect, Fritz Drechsler, is to be 
complimented upon his great achievement in 
bringing this genuinely realistic and artistic 





reproduction to light. 

The great Industry Hall is filled with 
objects of interest which alone will claim the 
attention of the visitor for hours. It may be 
noted that the piano firm of Bluthner & Co. 
has a magnificent display of grand and upright 
pianos. These pianos are very popular, and 
deservedly so, in England as well as Germany. 

In the way of amusement must be particu- 
larly mentioned the Winterstein Orchestra, 
which plays daily at intervals from four till 
eleven, and one can hear from their pavilion 
music of all kinds; for example, Beethoven's 
symphonies, Wagner excerpts, and Liszt’s sym 
phonic poems. There are also two first-class 
military bands, Hungarian bands, Italian 
singers, and an excellent Variety Theater, so 


irritably, giving a flat stone an impatient kick. | that all tastes can be easily satisfied. 





NIGHT. 








In the evening the grounds are beautifully 
illuminated ; in fact, they appear like a veritable 
fairy land, with their different colored lights. 
From nine to ten every evening the magni- 
ficently illuminated fountain plays, changing 
color continually and forming one of the most 
beautiful evening attractions I ever witnessed. 
Then there are naval battles on the little lakes, 
and fireworks, etc. Amongst the other attrac- 
tions may be mentioned the great balloon, 
which goes up from three to four times an 
hour. The Wartburg, in connection with the 
Thuringian village, is an exact imitation of 
the celebrated Eisenach Wartburg of Tann- 
hauser fame. On the whole Leipzig can be 
proud of her exhibition, well worth a long trip 
to see; and the success it has had is deserved, 
as neither labor nor money has been spared in 
making it what it is. HARRY M. FIELD. 

Leipzig,’Sept. 7, 1897. 





A Mean Man. 


HE facts are these. There lived at 
Alexandria, about the year 450, a 
Greek of the name of Hierocles—or 
some other man of some other name 
—who desired to leave to posterity a legacy 
worthy of a scholar and a philosopher. His 
bequest took the form of a book of bon 
mots, (which is Greek for ‘‘chestnuts”), and 
it is stated, upon unreliable authority, that 
he devoted his whole life to the philanthropic 
work of collecting twenty-eight witticisms, (of 
which the majority were fossils), and died in the 
year 490, while still in pursuit of his twenty 
ninth. 

One of his anecdotes is a famous one--that of 
the pedant who wished to sell his house, and 
carried one brick of it about with him for a 
sample. Another relates how ‘a pedant, hav- 
ing learned that a crow lived for more than 
two hundred years, bought and raised one for 
an experiment.” Each of these ingenious con- 
ceits is at least thirteen hundred years old, and 
as it is likely that Hierocles (after the manner 
of his profession) borrowed them from a prede- 
cessor, the author’s copyright has most prob- 
ably expired. Therefore, the London (England) 
Pick-Me-Up will not be prosecuted for publish- 
ing the following in its latest issue : 

‘*What have you got in the cage, Bill?” 

“A young crow.” 

** What's that for?” 

‘“* Well, I eard tell as crows live for a’undred years, 
and I'm goin’ to see.” 

But it is a mean man who will rob old pauper 
Hierocles of one of his beggarly hoard of twenty- 
eight jokes. O'H. 

Toronto, Sept., ‘97. 








The Character of Glory Quayle. 





OT ieast among the things to be 
thankful for is the fact that the 
creation of this world was not in- 
trusted to the modern novelist. 
Nor has the matter of thankful- 
ness much to do with their land- 


scapes and kitchen gardens, but rather with | 
exhibited some disgusting specimens of church- 


their men and women, half-baked creations of 
an erotic fancy, whom they propel through 
many a league of adventure and speculation 
and then declare to be excellent saints. It can- 
not be altogether an impertinence to examine 
the work of a man who, although he has not 
asked the opinion of an ordinary person, is, 
nevertheless, willing that one should buy what 
he has written, cheaply it is true, and has con- 
trived his pageant so that acquaintance may be 
made with it both eagerly and easily. There 





are writers who show plainly that they wish | 


only to deserve a living and offer some equiva- 
lent for that, amusing or amatory or virtuous, 
who refrain from any exhibition of sorrow or 
labor, bidding for no immortality save the 
undiscovered one of sincerity and industry. 
But such, apparently, is not the purpose of 
Hall Caine. 
and a popular idol allin one. He, above all, is 
striving to flash out truth on a convulsed 
world, and, to grow familiar with its aspect, 
has spent his time in vigils and in music halls, 
not to enjoy himself, but for your good and 
mine. 

When all this information is allowed to drift 
down vaguely to the everlasting obligation of 
his audience, more is required of the master- 


piece than entertainment or some extreme sen- | 


sation. The reader expects neither to be 


| 
He would bea prophet, an artist 


deluded nor led astray; situations and conse- | 
| 
quences must not only seem to be true, they | 


must be true; 
character is surprising it must be convincing at 
the same time, converting even the pleasure- 
seeking reader to a deeper view of human 
nature than his own. 

It has been offered to the public as a great 


| 
and if the development of a | 


piece of comfort that the gentleman has really | 


seen every fashionable and notorious place 
described in his latest novel. But it is a poor, 
thin kind of an artist or of a man who lives 
here and there a day and a night at a time 


in order to write about it. Most people 
have life enough to want to live for the 
fun of it. Consider the woman who would 


seek to fall in love in order that she might be 
charming afterwards when she has learned all 
about it, and even then if she did it thoroughly 
she would have some excuse, but the self-con- 
scious automaton who winds himself 
procure a writable sensation, no more, has 
missed too much to be aware of his defect. 

The main character in Mr. Caine’s latest 
novel is a young woman called Glory Quayle ; 
her name was discovered by the author in 
Amertea, and naturally this is of sufticient im- 
portance to be recorded. On the first page of 


the book she is twenty; from a note we gather 


that the time taken up in the course of the 
story is two years and six weeks; when the 
book is closing, two of what appear to be the best 
characters presented, (but one may be mistaken 
here, there are reasons for uncertainty), two of 
the most experienced, unimpulsive and hard- 
headed, say this of Glory : 

“T’'ve long known that a woman can be 
brave, but meeting you this morning has taught 
me something, my child. Time and again I 
have thought that John's love of you was near 
to madness. He was ready to give up every- 
thing for it—everything! And he was right! 
Love like yours is the pearl of pearls, and he 
who wins it wins the prince of princes !” 

The man who spoke was a prime minister of 
England and might be supposed to have seen 
something of women, and greatness even in 
connection with them. 


up to | 











A TREAT. 
ees 


The other authority, a Scotchwoman, whom 
one wants to love and honor but can’t because 
she talks like a doric phonograph, aftera glance 
is smitten with prophetic insight, and while she 
is tying up the strings of her old-fashioned bon- 
net, as if that would make her real on page 534, 
and in a moment of agony, says this: 

‘“*She’s gold, laddie ; that’s what yon Glory is 
—just gold!” 


All this at twenty-two years and six weeks! ! 


The standards of the young are insensibly 
affected of what they read, and it is no exag- 
geration to say that most girls who see the 
book will long with a little thrill to hear such 
praise as that and to. deserve it. If by some 
fluke, 
embodies no fit climax to heroism or high 
renunciation, but merely an eminence of 
sensation, this girl has been exalted to what 
we all concede, when we are sincere, is the best 
of rewards, an injury has been done to the ideal 
presentation of life, our standard of effort has 
again been lowered to a point at which we are 
commonly only too happy to measure ourselves. 

Any objection to the book so far has been met 
with the triumphant chuckle that the churches 
have been hit and are crying out. But let the 
churches take care of themselves; if they can- 
not stand on what merit they have, let them 
fall. 
virtue, not on dispute. But it may be that the 
author has been misconceived when he is be- 
lieved to be condemning the churches. He has 


some shifting of stage scenery that 
| 


The future of the world is dependent on | 








ism, and without sharing his said experience, | 


one may grant their possible existence cheer- 
fully. The churches can do much worse than 
that. The world has been turning sick—good 


world—over that kind of a villain for twice a! 


| thousand years; for much longer than that one 
religion so modern. | 


will insist on believing 
But what about the society of the Gethsemane, 
the Father Superior, Glory’s grandfather, John 
Storm himself, all ministers, and meant to be 
good, are they not? 
tion. But in any 


horrible choice between being Canon Wealthy | 


and Lord Robert Ure, I should choose on every 
occasion to be the wretched hypocrite. If I 
were offered at the last moment the weak 


| alternative of being Rev. Joshua Golightly, I 


should accept that with tears of gratitude. 
Fancy being condemned all one’s life to making 
false love to Polly Loves and Betty Belmans 
till one is reduced to a simpering thread of 


polished sin whose every sensation is a vile 


decay. 

It is more than time to render this due to the 
gentleman who wrote The Christian—he has 
indeed learned the way to be interesting, that 
first great merit of a novelist. And if one owes 


thanks for nothing else, let it not be forgotten | 


that the book contains the scene where Polly 
Love is called before the hospital board, the 
conception and rendering of which affords a 
fierce joy like nothing else in the book. At 
that moment Glory and John Storm are pro- 
bably more worthy of admiration and affection 
than at any other recorded time in their lives. 

But to return to Glory. She is, it is true, 
an extraordinary person; in the short period 


of her supposed development she _ passes 


| through exceptional circumstances, but in spite 


of these she cannot escape from fulfilling cer- 
tain laws of being before she merits the highest 
praise that one woman can give another, given 
to her by Mrs. Callender. 
possesses a spontaneous attractiveness; one 
sympathizes with her passionate thirst for life, 
her variety. We are 


her ambition, 


From the first she 


tacitly | 


given to understand that she is vastly ignorant | 


indifferent incident in the smoothest part of 
the story. On her first day’s outing.in London, 
Glory in reply to the attentive regard of some 
men says “ boldly in an audible voice: ‘What 
fun it must be to be a bar-maid, and to have 
the gentlemen wink at you and be laughing 
back at them.’” This is so charming that one 
hardly likes to spoil the effect by saying any- 
thing. One wouid like to defend Glory from 
Mr. Hall Caine. Again you recollect how 


| of the ways of the world. But one is frequently | 


brought up by some half-hidden and apparently | 5 
| face contortions to 


shocked she was because Drake kissed her on | 


the way home from the nurses’ ball, but she 


did not resent it sufficiently to refrain from | 
arranging to go with the same gentleman to | 


the theater before she reached the hospital 
that morning. But what is the use of multiply- 
ing such incidents? Noone could justly condemn 
her for any of these things, even if they are 
continued and intensified. 
in the paddock on Derby day, and her kissing 
Drake in public at the Corinthian Club. It is 
not necessary for anyone to juige her when 
she plays fast and loose with John Sturm and 
rake, according to the attraction of the 
moment, but when she is suddenly placed 
upon a solid cloud of pious admiration because 
she is far stronger, and better, and braver, and 


inder than anyone else in the author's world, | no man a cint.” 


Witness the scene | 


| the-whole-world-kin tone, we said: 


one looks back to see just why. Because she 
gave up the stage on hearing that the man she 
loved best in the world (granting that) had 
been murderously assaulted, and resolved to 
marry him at once. That was all, and from 
the universal astonishment and adoration with 
which it was received one might be led to 
believe that the majority of women are in- 
capable of even that. In the meantime one 
can’t refrain from wondering whether, after 
another fixed period of six months, Glory won't 
be on the stage again, since she is not dead like 
John Storm, and may change her mind. 
RHUE. 





An Aged Innocent. 





T was time for breakfast, so as we entered 
the village we kept a sharp lookout for a 
hotel. Presently we espied a white, clap- 
boarded structure with the sign, ‘The 
Willow House, by P. O'Connell,” in big, 

black letters across the front. We wheeled up 
to the bank at the edge of the road, and resting 
one foot on the slope, eyed the general appear- 
ance of the building critically. There are cer- 
tain signs about the outside of a hotel by which 
you can tell if they burn the porridge or boil 
the tea, if the butter be salt, if there be 
flies in the milk or not, or a reasonably clean 
cloth on the table. It takes a great deal of 
experience to be read all this on 
the front wall of a hostelry, and even I some- 
times make a mistake. As aman can’t be too 
careful in arranging for his meals or in doing 
business with country hotels, we decided to 
question the first Reuben who happened along. 

A few yards up the street an old man was 
slowly making his way towards us, bent low 
over a stick—that yellow, crooked stick which 
old men always seem to affect. When he got 
opposite to where we sat on our wheels, he 
stopped, facing us, his knees bent, his back 
sloped, his hands one over the other on the 


able to 


Again one asks the ques- | _— of sires — ree picture of harmless 
case, if I were given the | old age, guileless and child-like. 


‘**(;ood mornin’,” he said, freely enough. 

**Good morning,” we replied. Then in the 
confidential, want-of-something-to-eat-maketh- 
** Which 
is the best hotel in this town—do you know ?” 

** Well,” said the old fellow, taking one hand 
from his stick to scratch his head retlectively, 
‘* well, I guess this’d be the best wan, right here 
this’d be the best wan. (With added 
gravity.) They're to putt up a foine beldin’ 
down the sthreet—a breck beldin’ They're to 
hev the cellar of it all dug out by Monda’,” and 
he stared at us alternately. 

‘*Is there any other hotel in the town?” 
asked. 

wean, 

“Is it a good one?” 

The old man shrugged his shoulders, grim- 
aced, and raised one hand off his stick a few 
inches, with a chuckle. 

‘*There do be them down there that comes up 
here for their board,” he said, his wrinkled old 
face screwing up into the most absurd expres 
sion of amused derision. 

‘** What's the name of the house 

The old man stared at his foot, frowned, and 
scratched his head. Then, in despair, he 
punched the air with his fist. Finally he looked 
up. 

‘** How old would you take me fer?” he asked. 

‘**Seventy-five ?” 

‘** Eighty-four. Never was sick this last thirty 
year, but me head's failin’ me. I can't 
ber things that I've known as well as 
this forty year. I know that name. 
take it. I know that name.” 

He went through a number of passes and 
mental 


ye-s 


we 


> 


we asked. 


remem 
ABC 
Plague 


denote a severe 
struggle. 

**Tt’s no use, Ican’t mind it. 
fully), if yez want to get a bricksup this is the 
I stop here sometimes myself,” he added 


Oh, well (cheer- 


place. 
explanatorily. 

So we went in and partook of a “ bricksup.” 
Half an hour later, as we were coming out of 
the dining-room we heard somebody say : 

**Good morning, Mr. O'Connell.” 

**Good mornin’,” said the voice of our friend, 


the old man. 


“Who is the old fellow?” I asked the 
waitress. 

‘*Oh, that’s the boss,” said she. ‘His 
daughter runs the place now, though.” 

Just then the old villain came up himself. 

“Say,” he said, ““I mind the name now. 


sure an’ I knew it just as well as 


Higgins it is 
It’s me head that's 


me own the whole time. 
failin’ me.” 

However, we were in a position to assure him 
that his head stood as firm on his shoulders as 


ever it did, and was still capable of doing busi- 


ness on the old stand. S.H. 


—_—_- —_ sa a_ 
** Barrin’ me landlady and me washwoman,” 
said Mr. Horrigan, with honest pride, ‘‘ Oi owe 
Indianapolis Journal. 
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HE bill of fare which that experienced 


and able restaurateur, Manager | 


Sheppard, presents to his friends 

this week, is in sharp contrast to 

the stately repast to which he in- 

vited them on the occasion of Miss 
Mather’s recent visit. The Mysterious Mr. 
Bugle is toCymbeline what a dinner according 
to French notions is to one after the English 
fashion ; the one is a substantial affair, built up 
of mighty joints and toothsome puddings, and 
the other isa light confection of trifles, pretty 
and delicate no doubt, but hardly the thing for 
a solid meal for a hungry man. 

* 

It was impossible to avoid making some 
mental notes of the differences in methods of 
construction employed in the older comedies 
and those which are nowadays considered suc- 
cessful pieces of this class. I do not speak of 
the distinctive excellencies of dialogue and 
plot that spring from and are due to the won- 
derful genius of the author of Cymbeline, but 
rather of the rough work of construction, the 
building of the frame, so to speak, without 
taking into account in any way the delicacy of 
the ornamentation or the proportionate beauty 
of the finished building. 

* 

The humorous features of comedy are always 
based upon a misunderstanding, and the audi- 
ence, having the key, is amused to watch the 
subsequent actions of certain of the characters, 
who have not. But such misunderstandings 
must be reasonable; deception must rest upon 
some foundation of truth, however slight: a 
direct misstatement in the face of absolutely 
contradictory facts will not serve, and is childish 
and unprofitable. Take one incident from each 
play as an example of perfect and imperfect 
construction in this respect. When the Roman 
traitor returns with proofs of Imogen’s unfaith- 
fulness, he describes with accuracy various 
features concerning the decorations and 
arrangement of her chamber: he _ produces 
the bracelet which Leonatus gave her, and 
says with strict truth, ‘‘I had it from her 
arm,” though conveying thereby a very in- 
correct Then he 
describes the mole upon her breast, and though 
the audience know perfectly that Imogen is not 
dishonored, her lover does not know it and 
cannot but believe the proofs presented to him. 
3ut nowadays we have learned to be satisfied 


impression to her lover. 


with very much less and are quite accustomed 
to a plot proceeding upon misrepresentation to 
which the author does not trouble to give even 
When a lover picks 
up a still warm cigar in the chamber of his lady 
it is enough for him to be told that the lady is 
newly addicted to the tobacco habit, and that she 


the semblance of reality. 


talks in her sleep is to be a sufficient explana- 
tion of the fact that he overhears her in conver- 
sation with someone else. All this is clumsy, 
but notwithstanding its monstrosities of con- 
struction there is that in The Mysterious Mr. 
Bugle that is very, very attractive. The situa 
tions are interesting and novel, and though 
the authoress has not been kind to the leading 
lady, this difficult and trying part was admir- 
ably taken by Miss Gretchen Lyons and was 
rendered in a manner that won for her many 
golden opinions. 

The part of Tom Pollinger, in which Mr. Hol 
land appeared to great advantage, is one which 
is very susceptible of exaggeration, but, to his 
credit be it said, Mr. Holland did not overdo it. 
The jealous impetuosity of a lover is a some 
what tiresome characteristic as a rule, and is 
rather likely to become wearisome It knows 
no law; it has no bounds; and there is neither 
rhyme nor reason in that period of temporary 
insanity that is said to come to men often and 
to women but once. But it hasa purifying and 
chastening intluence, and after the eruptive 
stage is over there is no man nor woman but 1s 
the better for the experience. 

Tis better to have loved and lost, 

Than never to have loved at all. 
But it is also very much better to love and not 
lose, and IT fancy that the thousands of ‘Tom 
Pollingers who play their parts off the stage 
are just the sort of fellows that make ideal 
husbands, 


* 

On the whole The Mysterious Mr. Bugle is a 
splendid comedy, bright, lively and interesting, 
and ought to draw well wherever presented. 
As a curtain-raiser Old Chums, an amusing 
comedy sketch in one act by Thayre Smith, is 
given, which puts the audience in thorough 
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good humor and ready to enjoy the rest of the 
bill. 


* 

One cannot but pity the man who professes 
to be unable to enjoy good comedy. This is 
often the result of mere affectation, but occa- 
sionally one meets a person who has permitted 
himself to be so engrossed with the serfous 
business cf life that he has smothered in a 
cloud of business cares all the faculties that 
tend more than anything else to ease the weight 
of advancing years. It is obviously a great 
mistake to rush through life as though one’s 
sole object was to get to the far end of it 
| as fast as possible; but some do so, and it 
is not always strictly correct to reckon one’s 
age from the date of one’s birth. He who has 
lost the faculty of enjoyment, no matter how 
| long or how short the time that he has been in 
| losing it, is old—so old that advancing years 
| can do nothing to make him any older. The 

faculty of enjoyment was the first he exercised ; 
| it is the last that he loses. Ere he could speak 
| he blinked his infant eyes in silent rapture at the 
| antics of a jumping-jack; and when jumping- 
jacks of larger growth took the place of those 

of his first acquaintance, his enjoyment of the 
more manly pleasures of later years evidenced 
| the existence of a soul alive to a wider world 





than its own. With advancing knowledge he | 


| may learn to teach, but it is ill for him when he 
forgets to learn. Intellectual satiety is the 
| border-land of barrenness, and he who has out- 


| grown the faculty for enjoyment and can no} 


longer receive that which his mental digestion 
can most easily assimilate, has ceased to live 
and merely exists. Where no light from with- 
out is, the light that is within is darkness. The 
lights are out; the orchestra is silent. Ring 
down the curtain; dismiss the players; the 
play need not go on, for the bravoes that echo 
down the aisles are but voices of the past, and 
vanished audiences clap their ghostly hands 
in mute approval of that which has been and 
is not. The present is dead. Long live the 
| Past! QUIs. 


* 
The Toronto Opera House is dark this week 
owing to the failure of The New Congressman 


to put in an appearance. 
* 


For Fair Virginia will be put on at the Grand 
next week with Mr. and Mrs. Russ-Whytal in 


the leading roles. 
* 


Joe Flynn in McGinty the Sport will appear 
at the Toronto Opera House next week. 
* 
Miss Lilli Kleiser, the well known soprano, 
has returned to Toronto after a prolonged ab- 
sence in the United States, where she studied 


for a considerable time under Mr. William | 


Courtney, the famous teacher and singer of 
New York City. Miss Kleiser has appeared at 


many important concerts in the larger cities | 


on the other side, and has won flattering 
encomiums for her artistic work. She has 
decided to remain in Toronto for the season 
and will be heard at a number of our principal 


concerts. 
* 


The Cummings Stock Company is billed to | 


present a series of plays at the Princess Theater 
during the next four weeks. It is gratifying to 
know that the Princess will not be idle, and 
doubly satisfactory to know that some really 
good attractions will be on at that pretty 


theater during the next month. 
* 


W. Frederic Conger, formerly of Toronto, is | 


now playing with the Music Hall Stock Com- 
pany of Buffalo, where he will remain until 
December, when he will join the Columbia 
Theater Stock Company in St. Louis. 

Haddon Chambers and Comyns Carr have had 
their new melodrama, In the Days of the Duke, 
produced at the Adelphi Theater, 'and it was 
given an enthusiastic reception. The period of 
the play is just previous to the Battle of Water- 
loo and the morning after the battle. It was 
gorgeously mounted. The third act is a repre- 
sentation of the ball given by the Duchess of 
Richmond in Brussels, the night before the 
battle. 


* 

Katharine Gray has made a hit in A Southern 
Romance, which was produced at the Fifth 
Avenue Theater, New York. The play is said 
to be in the same class as Alabama, and its plot 


is described as * limpid as a mountain stream.” 
* 


Fanny Davenport has all along kept the name 
of the author of her new play asecret. It is 
now hinted that the author is none other than 
the actress herself, 


* 
Joe Flynn comes to town heralded as one of 
the best eccentric comedians on the road. 
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$ SPORTING COMMENT 3 


Seececcccccceooooooooooooooes 

The several fifteens of the three city clubs 
entered in the O.R.F.U 
at work practicing for the past two weeks, and 
are now beginning to get into comparatively 
good shape, that is, so far as condition is con- 
cerned. Of course only preliminary work has 


. series have been hard 


been indulged in as yet, and the more impor- 
tant feature of coaching the teams into a 
definite system of play has yet to be ap- 
proached. Two practice matches are to be 
held to-day, after which, no donbt, the first 
and second teams of the three clubs will be 
picked. Hamilton is coming down to play 
T.A.C.-Lornes, and 'Varsity will meet Osgoode 
Hall. All the practices are being well attended; 
indeed, the management of one or two of the 
clubs are rather embarrassed by the wealth of 
undeveloped material laid before them. On 
several occasions I have noticed more than 
thirty men practicing at once. Now, notwith 

standing the fact that no captain likes to turn | 
men away from a practice, he should be firm on 

this point and not allow more than two full 

teams to be on the field at one time. No half 

back line can form anything like an effective | 
combination when hampered by three or four | 
extra wings, for the simple reason that they 

are invariably tackled as soon as they get the | 
ball and have no chance whatever to run. 
Osgoode Hall is making great efforts to get 
meeting with | 


team, and is 
fair success, Their forward line should 

be good, strengthened as it is by Flood | 
and Kingstone of last year’s T. A. C. team, who 
are slated to play inside wings, but behind the | 


together a 





line the team seems to be rather weak. Mc- 
Murrich is a rather light man for quarter-back, 
and the half-backs who have turned out so far, 
with the exception of Kingstone, do not seem 
to be up to “senior” mark. Strathy at full- 
back is a good punter and sure tackle. The 
near vicinity of Osgoode’s grounds and dressing- 
rooms to the city gives that club a great advant- 
age over the others, and several good men, who 
otherwise would be out of the game, are on this 
account enabled to turn out. Several of the 
old Lornes men have gone over to Osgoode, 
thinking that their chances of getting on the 
team of a newclub were better than if they 
stayed with the old one, but the great bulk of 
the Lornes have remained faithful to the amal- 
gamation. The management of the various 
teams have this year been decidedly hampered 
in their plans by the non-appearance at practice 
of several men who were expected to turn out. 
This dilatoriness is undoubtedly caused by the 
fact that there are two new senior teams, and 
the players are waiting to see which way the 
cat will jump. It is my opinion that if a man 
intends to play Rugby he should commence 
early in the season, and if possible attend every 
| practice of his club. If all the players did this, 
the contests in the first round of the Union ties 
would be better worth watching. Some men, 
of course, expect to get on a team on account 
of their reputation, whether they turn out to 
practice or not, but it has been proved time and 
time again that a fair player in good condition 
is more than a match for a star who has had no 
practice, and I understand that this year teams 
are to be picked on form shown in practice 
only. There is no reason why a team should 
not play its first O. R. F. U. game with every 
man in good condition and the combination 
perfected; the number of men hurt in the 
opening games would thus be lessened, and the 
game immensely improved from a spectacular 
point of view. Ws Ze 





Although we have not had any international 
cup races in Toronto during the past season, 
there has been some very exciting racing by the 
new seventeen-foot-skiff class of the Royal 
Canadian Yacht Club. This class, which is 
practically a ‘“‘one-design” class, was organ- 
ized last winter and an order placed with Gil- 
bert of Brockville for six skiffs of exactly the 
same design. Warren of Toronto also built one 
of somewhat different type, and later on in the 
season Aykroyd turned out one very similar to 
the Gilbert boat, only considerably lighter. The 
first race between these small craft was looked 
forward to with a great deal of interest, princi- 
pally on account of Archbald, the champion 
| canoe sailor, taking part. The result of this 
race was that Mr. Archbald came in first, as 





| 





Two-Step. 
Mr. E. Wedd’s 1?-foot Skiff. 


was also the case in the second race, the wind 
blowing very strong both times. In the third 
race, however, there was a change, and the 
Aykroyd boat, sailed by R. T. Cuff, got around 
the course first. This was the first appearance 
of Aykroyd's boat, and she sailed a grand race. 
The next two races, the last of the series, were 
won by Messrs. Wedd & Smith's Two-Step, 
sailed by E. Wedd, this skiff also winning the 
Harman cup for the best average during the 
season. Her record for the tive races is as fol- 
lows: Ist race, fourth; 2nd race, third; 3rd 
race, second; 4th race, first; 5th race, first. 
Both the Two-Step and Mr. Archbald’s boat 
were built by Gilbert. 


The Public school games were held on the 
Exhibition track and lawn last Saturday after- 
noon. The same programme was run off on 
Jubilee day, but that, it seems, was an extra 
event by way of celebrating the longest reign. 
Few were aware that there was anything in 
the shape of games going on last Saturday | 
afternoon, and consequently there was a very 
poor crowd, There isa matter in connection 
with these games to which, I think, it is time 
attention should be drawn. The boys them- 
selves are aware of it, but that peculiarly 
shaped sense of honor among boys prevents it 





fifteen. It’s rather a delicate matter, but I’m 
told that in this event there should have been 
more than one man on scratch, or at any rate 
that several of the riders should have been at 
least 25 yards back of where they were. How- 
ever, 25 yards doesn’t make a great deal of 
difference in a two-mile event on a slow track ; 
the scratch man caught the limit man in the 
first quarter, and the whole field was bunched 
before the end of*the first lap. The principle is 
nevertheless just as far wrong, though the 
result be unaltered, and more care should be 
taken in looking up the ages of competitors in 
these games. These boys will soon be scattered 
through all branches of sport and should carry 
honest principles away from school games with 
them. 





Last week I failed to call the turn in speak- 
ing of the Capital-Shamrock match at Montreal. 
How the Capitals managed to win is still some- 
what difficult to comprehend, as the Shamrocks 
have been playing much better lacrosse, and 
had the advantage of playing the match on 
their own grounds, The victory of the Capitals 
has made it advisable for the Torontos to play 
the match with that club which it had been 
decided to call off, and if Toronto succeeds in 
winning, the Capitals and Shamrocks will re- 
quire to play again for the championship. The 
Capitals will come up and play at Rosedale on 
October 2, and the Toronto team will, I believe, 
be greatly strengthened for the occasion by the 
addition of some well known players who 
(without prejudice) will wear Toronto colors 
for the nonce, 





The Canadian Lacrosse Association is plainly 
bent upon destroying itself. The most remark- 
able things have happened this season, and 
though President Craig may be able to justify 
the decisions handed down in the various dis- 
putes, he must be ready to confess his un- 
bounded astonishment at the tangles an honest 
executive can create. Very few of the leading 
clubs in the C. L. A. have failed to violate the 
rules, and if the president enforces the regula- 
tions he must annul nearly every game played 
if protests are entered properly. This means 
that the rules are not suited to the practices of 
the average club, and so next year there must 
be new rules, or lacrosse must be supplied with 
a new conscience. 





The Stars of Mimico have won the champion- 
ship in the Toronto senior lacrosse league after 
a lot of keenly-contested matches which at- 
tracted too little attention from lovers of the 
game. The Torontos and the Tecumsehs might 
find in this league some promising recruits, and 
it is rather surprising that the two big clubs 
have altogether ignored games played almost 
under their noses, in which much clever work 
was done. The average age of the Mimico 
Stars is under twenty years, yet the team won 
fourteen consecutive matches without a single 
loss, aud during the season scored 79 goals 
against 19 scored by their opponents. Lacrosse 
in Toronto will be weak until there is better 
system of using minor clubs as feeders for the 
big ones. 





The eatries for the Canadian Amateur Ath- 
letic Association games at Rosedale this after- 
noon include the following names: B.J.Wefers, 
M. W. Long, E. B. Bloss, J. F. Craigen, G. W. 
Orton, W. B. Rogers and J. H. Thompson of 
the New York Athletic Club, who will compete 
in the track events; J. L. Hurlbut, Irving K. 
Baxter, John Flannigan, Richard Sheldon, 
Chas. Chadwick, Walter C. Carol of the same 
club, who are entered in the jumps, as is W. B. 
Rogers; H. E. Manvel, New Jersey Athletic 
Club; Jas. W. Folds, J. G. McArthur, Olympic 
Athletic Club, Winnipeg; Geo. Stephen, Alex. 
Brodie, S. A. Finley, H. R. McDonald of Mont- 
real; Alex. Grant of St. Marys; A. C. Caldwell 
of Galt; Jas. Peaire of Hamilton; A. P. Biggar, 
Robt. Cam bell, Geo. Smith. Wm. Patterson, 
Donald Sinelair, D. Wilson, W. F. Hubbard, A. 
R. Williams, F. G. Webber, H. Gill, J. A. 
Knox and R. Thompson of Toronto clubs. This 
promises to be the greatest athletic meet we 
have yet had in Toronto. 





Manager Irwin required some courage to go 
into the Eastern League this season, under the 
circumstances: as he found them. The town 
had been rather discredited in baseball. He 
carried his team to the Island, and the public 
prophesied that that would prove a failure. He 
has, however, made perhaps the biggest success 
in the League. Beginning with about twenty 
defeats in succession, he closes the year in 
second place, and now has to play in the 
Steinert Cup series. It is not quite plain on 
the face of it, why the Torontos, after crawling 
from the bottom to the top, fell back into 
second place, and the bad beginning made at 
the outset of the season really offers no excuse 
for this. The Torontos at one time seemed 
able to win any game with ease, but towards 
the end scarcely broke even with some of the 
tail-enders. However, as a matter of fact, the 
club is to be congratulated upon failing to get 





from becoming generally known. I refer to the 
practice of lads entering races from which their 
age should rightly debar them. I had heard of | 
several cases of this dishonesty in the Jubilee 
school games, and indeed there has always 
been grumbling among the boys on this score. 
On Saturday I watched the different races to 
see if these over-age entries were apparent to 
the observer. In some of the hundred-yard 
events were youths who towered head and 
shoulders above the rest. They may have been 
indeed they probably were, for 
their very size would cause their years to be 
looked into and render it extremely difficult for 
them to evade the officials. It is rather amongst 
the undersized boys that the blame lies—tough, 
wiry little fellows who naturally make the best 
runners in any case, and who by compet- 
ing with boys of their own size, but a 
year or two younger, have things all their 
own way. Several of these were pointed 
out to me by those who should know, and 
the best of it is, none know the facts better 
than those who have to race against the cheats, 
This is especially hard in the races where a 


of the right age; 


handicap is imposed on all over a certain age. 
In this the honest man is scratched and has to 


| see fellows of his own age, and just as fast as 


he is, given a start on him, 
that if the idea once becomes current among 
the young that the honest man is ‘ scratched” | 
in this world, harm will result. In the bicycle 
two-mile event there was a handicap of 25 
yards for every year a rider's age exceeded 


Anyone can see | 


| which the riding of ‘* Wooden Shoes’ 





the pennant, as, had it done so, we should have 
demanded too much next year, and the club 


| which wins the pennant one season seldom 


does well, financially or otherwise, the next. 


Tom Cooper was formerly a drug clerk and 


| earned $12 a week, while last year he cleared 


over $12,000 over and above all expenses as a 
bicycle racer. Bald worked in his father’s 
butcher shop, and this year as a racer he 
expects to earn a total of $20,000. Walter 
Sanger’s father was a lumber merchant of Wis- 
consin, as well as a politician of some note, but 
he lost all his money by forest fires. Sanger 
was able by his racing not only to support the 
family, but also to keep paid-up life insurance 
policies for $200,000 on his father’s life. The elder 
Sanger died recently and his son and family 
have come into possession of the insurance, 
* prevented 
from lapsing. It is estimated that Fred Loug- 
head of Sarnia will make $5,000 this year asa 
racer, 


Frank Erne and Jim Popp will meet in a box- 
ing contest at the Athletic Club on Saturday 
evening, October 2. Popp, as a professional 
boxer, is better known away than in Toronto, 
where he lives, and he will prove clever enough 
to keep Erne guessing. THE UMPIRE, 


——-—— 2. e 





A Tilburyite had a pocket picked of four dol- 
lars in a Toronto departmental store last week. 
Tilbury Times. 
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The Fall Race Meet. 


HE presence of the greatest 
number of good race-horses 
ever brought together at any 
running meeting ever held in 
Canada, is a proof of the 
magnitude of the meet now 
being held at Woodbine 

Park. 

The Ontario Jockey Club 
and its sister organization, 
the Toronto Hunt, both have 
wide reputations as reliable 
institutions, and in point of 
patronage Toronto does not 
take second place to any 

city in America. The Woodbine race course 
has frequently had within its gates crowds 
just as large, and if anything more fashionable 
than those in attendance at the great race 
courses of the East. 

All that is wanted now is fine weather, and 
in this matter we can only hope for the best, 
for the season of unsettled weather has ar- 
rived. One of the chief faults in Toronto is 
that the spring meeting is held too early and 
the fall meeting too late. 

Heretofore the autumn ‘meeting has been 
looked upon by outside horsemen as a trivial 
affair, and, in fact, that is what it has been, 
for local horses had to be depended upon to 
furnish the sport. This year, however, it 
is vastly different. The management saw a 
chance and jumped at it. The big Fort 
frie meeting, which has attracted many 
of the best horses in the United States, 
closed on Thursday. Had the Toronto Hunt 
made out its programme the same as last year 
it is not likely that any of those horses would 
have been shipped here, but the duration of the 
meet was increased to seven days, and a deci- 
sion was quickly arrived at to have $300 the 
minimum size for purses. The effect was 
magical. Telegrams commenced potiring in to 
the secretary from all the big owners asking 
for accommodation. Such famous turfmen as 
Edward Corrigan, the Morris Bros., and Michael 
Dwyer decided to ship their horses here by 
express immediately after the close of the Fort 
Erie races, and the result is that there are at 
Woodbine to-day more and better race-horses 
than were ever seen in the history of the run- 
ning turf in Canada. 

And the obstacles against which the manage- 
ment had to contend were great. Here were 
four hundred horseson the way, with accommo- 
dation for only about two hundred and fifty. 
You cannot put a valuable race-horse in a 
tumble-down shed at this time of the year. 
The risk is too great and owners will not stand 
it, so Secretary Houston started out to hire 
all the stables in the vicinity. Twenty of the 
Seagram colts were moved up to the old New- 
market track, to make room for the visitors, 
and all the open driving-sheds in and about the 
course were boarded up and converted into 
fairly comfortable box-stalls. 

Along came the horses with their countless 
attendants. The average Toronto race-goer 
never saw such a sight before, and it made 
the oldest rail-bird almost dizzy in trying to 
keep tab on the scores of thoroughbreds as 
they jogged around the track in the morning. 

The speculator will find this a hard meeting. 
Up to this time all he has had to do was to find 
out if possible which horse Seagram intended 
winning with, and to keep his eyes open for 
some possible outsider that might upset the 
plans of the Waterloo turfman, but now he has 
to deal with horses from the east, south and 
west, his acquaintance with which has been 
formed principally by reports read in the news- 
papers. 

Besides this, he has to figure out what pos- 
sibly may be done by some of the Canadian 
bang-tails. About the best of the latter just 
now is Dr. Andrew Smith's Kapanga colt. 
He is sleek and in racing trim, and will 
turn a trick before the meeting closes. Then 
there are the Hendrie horses. Dunbarton looks 
well, and so does that unreliable Himyar, 
Looram. Harvey, the crack two-year-old of 
the string, may not be able to start. With 
many other good horses, he went wrong at 
Saratoga. His trainer told me that $37,000 
worth of horses were laid up at the Springs in 
one week. 

A. M. Orpen has nine colts, among them 
Mongolian, whose sensational performances at 
| Fort Erie were favorably commented on by 

both the United States and Canadian press. 

The present rush of horses will probably 
show the Ontario Jockey Club the absolute 
necessity of increasing stable room. The 
officials claim that they do not wish to erect 
any more buildings on leasehold property, but 
this seems a rather lame excuse to be put 
forth by such a wealthy corporation. 

It will be pleasant news to learn that His 
Honor Lieutenant-Governor Kirkpatrick will 
be able to attend. He and Lady Kirkpatrick 
will occupy the principal box on the members’ 
stand, and a prominent box has also been re- 
served for Sir Nowell Salmon. 

Captain and Mrs. Kirkpatrick will also 
attend, Major and Mrs. Hay, Mr.’and Mrs, 
William Hendrie and the Misses Hendrie, Mr. 
and Mrs. D'Alton McCarthy. Mr. George 
Beardmore will drive down every day with 
his four-in-hand, and Sir Frank Smith will 
entertain a large number of friends in his 
usual hospitable way. In the stand will be 
seen all the latest fashions, spring costumes 
giving place to those of the deeper, richer tones 
of autumn. 

Miss Cawthra, a skilled rider and an enthu- 
siastic horsewoman, will start Vista in the 
Novice Hunters’ dash. D. L. McCarthy, Dr. 
Capon, J. S. Johnston, J. D. Holland and George 
Beardmore will also have horses in this race. 
Mr. Fred Beardmore will be here from Mont- 
real to pilot Mr. George Beardmore’s horse. 


The lawn at Woodbine has been thoroughly 
overhauled, and with the clean fences and 
stands presents a pretty appearance. Street 
cars, as usual, will run right into the grounds. 
Mr. Briggs has cared for the track and steeple- 
chase field diligently, and both are in superb 
condition, so that it is almost a certainty that 
track records will go by the board, especially as 
so many high-class horses are here. 

The Toronto Hunt is deserving of patronage 
for furnishing such good sport to the horse- 
loving people of Toronto, and the Queen City is 
one which will show its appreciation by making 
the meeting a success financially as the Hunt 
has made it in every other wavy. 

Joun F. RYAN, 
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A Question of Fools. 


T is just after you strike off Dingwall 





Cover on to the shore road that the sea 

breeze has a chance to damage your toilet 

or the mumbling surf to grow monoto- 

nous. Low, grayish-white clouds kept 
shooting across the moon's face, but not long 
enough to keep the woods from appearing very 
black on the one side, and the white line of tide 
from looking like a bank of shoveled snow on 
the other. I allowed my mare to sink into a 
walk. Poor old girl, she was growing stiff, so 
I humored her. She served me well in the 
Chearnley Riots fifteen years ago. 

I was mid-way across the stretch and relaps- 
ing into a half-doze, thanks: to the Colonel’s 
excellent punch, when a sound rang through 
the cool midnight that made me urge Flora 
into the shadow of the woods, and listen. After 
a few minutes it came again, as of passionate 
sobbing, punctuated by flying foot-falls, which 
would stop short, as if the originator had fallen 
over a precipice. For a while there was silence, 
only broken by an,owl’s hoot or the whir of a 
bat as it brushed by my face. Then again came 
the curious noise accompanied by the pattering 
footsteps; this time so near that I peered 
expectantly down the road, and next up at the 
moon, to see whether—but a cloud anticipated 
me, and everything was black and still again. 

Two or three minutes elapsed in stillness, 
during which Flora edged out on the road. 
When the clouds parted I blinked down the 
white stretch and made out the figure of a 
man, stooping low, running and then doubling 
back over his tracks. As I looked he paused, 
and throwing himself on a log burst out into 
loud weeping. It was a queer picture, and I 
could not suppress a laugh as I gave the mare a 
cut and trotted up until I came abreast of the 
man on the log. He could not have heard me, 
for it was not until I was beside him that he 
jerked back his head. At the sight of mea 
sickly pallor spread over his face, intensified by 
the moonlight, which showed up cruelly the 
glistening tears that ran down his cheeks. We 
looked at each other, then with a quick bound 
he was on his feet and had hold of my rein. 

** Did you find them ?” he panted eagerly, and 
his loose, ponderous jaw quivered with some 
powerful emotion. 

“Find what?” I said, covertly feeling a 
better balance with my riding-crop. 

He let go the rein with a groan. 

‘““The papers, the papers!” he moaned, start- 
ing to trot about the road again, his head jerk- 
ing about like a suspicious bird and his black 
professional coat raising sprays of dust. 

‘““What shall I do? Oh, what a fool!” he 
sobbed. ‘Ruined, utterly ruined, do you hear?” 
and his voice, rising higher and higher, culmi- 
nated in a wail as he sat himself down on the 
ground and rocked to and fro. | 

“Come, man, brace up. What are the 
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The stone was much lighter than I thought, 
and rising off the ground struck the dejected 
figure before me on the leg. The fellow started 
and looked up. I was about toapologize when I 
saw him stoop slowly down and, when his hand 
had closed over the object, as slowly rise to his 
feet, his fingersclutching a bundleof blue papers. 
He looked at me, very white in the face, his 
lower jaw twitching convulsively, then, as I 
stepped forward to congratulate him, he turned 
without a word and flew back down the road at 
the top of his speed. I waited until the sound 
of his footsteps, growing faint in the distance, 
had ceased, and I too turned and followed, but 
at a more moderate pace. 

I am afraid I swore as much as a man of five 
and forty is permitted, as I trudged grimly back. 
To tell the truth, my mind was in a sort of 
whirl and it was not until I untied Flora and 
mounted that the thought occurred to me, 
‘* Why had this man passed by such an unim- 
portant factor as my horse?” I puzzled over 
this all the way home, more so when, on the 
shore stretch, above the dull pound of breakers, 
I fancied I heard a rustle in the woods as I 
passed. 


Two years ago I was involved in a serious 
dispute in relation to some title-deeds, in which 
I was forced to require the services of some 
clever lawyer or lose. My friends advised me 
to secure the attention of Samuel Dobson, who 
within the last fifteen years had built up an 
immense reputation and fortune, whose respec- 
tive foundations had been laid by his having 





won a very celebrated case. Dobson was in 
Derricksfield, and thither I journeyed. I had 
never seen the man, so it was with a little 
curiosity that I sent in my card by the liveried 
oftice-boy. Samuel Dobson was disengaged, and 
I was ushered in. 

‘*Mr. Kernsworth ?” said a professional voice, 
as the owner rose out of the recesses of an easy- 
chair. 

**Mr. Dobson, I presume,” said I, and then 
added quietly, ‘“‘I believe we have had the 
pleasure of meeting before.” It was my ac- 
quaintance of a certain September night seven- 
teen years ago. There was no mistaking that 
jaw. Dobson bent forward and eyed me keenly, 
yet not a muscle of his face moved as he re- 
marked gravely : 

“*T believe we have, some years ago—excuse 
me,” he interrupted, as I was about to speak, 
‘*IT know what you wish ; you want me to take 
your case.” 

“That is what I did,” I answered curtly, 
“but not now. It would be impossible.” 

* Quite impossible,” he replied. 

‘*T would have no confidence in you,” said I. 

‘* Which is the very reason,” he retorted. 

We stood a full minute contemplating each 
other, the sight of him taking me back seven- 
teen years to a certain night, to a moonlight 
road, and to a dejected figure weeping on a 
log; and he, perhaps, was thinking --well, it is 





papers?” I asked, dismounting and shaking 
him by the shoulder. | 

“The papers!” he yelled, springing to his 
feet. ‘‘ They are my reputation, my name, my 

-What!” and he made a quick snatch at my 
side pocket, pulling out a copy of the Traveler. 

“What the devil -" | began, but the light 
had already died out of his eyes, and, mumbling 
apologies, he handed it back, letting his arms | 
fall wearily over the mare's saddle, and allow- 
ing me to judge only by his shaking shoulders 
whether he was in a spasm of grief or hilarity. 
I remained silent, and not a little bewildered, | 
hardly knowing whether to take him as a 
disaster-stricken man or one who was playing 
a deep game. 

‘Where did you 
ventured at length, 
his head. 

‘*Between here and the village,” he said 
agitatedly, facing around quickly and giving 
me a square glance for about the first time. 

‘**Go back and you are very likely to find 
them then. I don’t fancy anyone has been 
along for some hours except myself.” 

‘*“Go back!” he cried. ‘“‘ I've covered the 
d road three times—three times,” holding 
up a large white hand and checking the num- 
ber off on his fingers. ‘* Three times, and not a 
sign of them. What shall I do? I mus¢ find 
them or I'm ruined, disgraced,” and he dropped 
his chin on his breast, the perspiration stream- 
ing down his face and mingling with half-dried 


lose your papers?” I | 
addressing the back of 


tears. 

I pitied the man, on my soul I did. He 
appeared so perfectly genuine. His papers, 
whatever they might be, were gone ; his nerve 
was gone, and his whole being was swallowed 
up in the knowledge of a dire calamity. I led | 
Flora off the road and tied her rein to a maple. 

“Now,” I said, ‘‘you take one half of the 
road and I'll take the other. Are you ready? 
But, wait; what are they like, these papers?” 

He looked at me doubtfully, with a glance 
full of suspicion, then he was off running along 
as at first, only now he kept cocking his head 
over his shoulder to see that I was following. I 
took the other side of the road and started. 
Egad! but we must have looked strange, we 
two, as we got over the ground, my companion 
alternately walking and running, always bent 
nigh double, and now and then giving vent to 
half-smothered cries; I striding along at a gait 
which, at my time of life, was unwarrantable, 
with eyes riveted to the ground and praying 
that I might sight the miserable papers. 

This continued for half an hour, when we 
began to draw near the village. Everything 
was much stiller now. The boom of the surf 
had grown faint, and the wind was lost in the 
woods behind. My companion, too, had sub- 
sided, and it was only by an occasional half 
suppressed sob, which would mingle with the 
hoarse peep of a night-hawk, that I knew he 
was beside me, for during the last few minutes 
clouds had obscured the moon. We turned the 
last bend and came sharply on the village, lying 
asleep in the hollow, silent and dark, except 
where a dim light marked a late householder. 
My companion stopped abruptly, and the moon 
reappearing showed him in a state of utter 
collapse in the dust. 

**Get up, you fool,” I said angrily, beginning 
to be disgusted with his lack of stamina. 

‘*T had them here,” he burst out. ‘ This was 
the last place. They are gone, don’t you see? 
They're gone, and I'mruined; when everything 
was so bright and promising. What am I to 
do? Tell fr 

‘For heaven's sake, man, hush!” I cried 
irritably, giving a flat stone an impatient kick. 





hard to say. 

‘“Mr. Kegnsworth”—I started as he broke 
the pause—‘‘I owe to you everything, my suc- 
cess, my fortune, yet I cannot thank you. It is 
too late.” 

‘* A little late,” I answered grimly. 
toward the door. 

** Good afternoon,” he said. 

‘*Good afternoon,” and I bowed myself out— 
W. E. TUPPER. 


I moved 


and lost my case. 
Halifax, N. S., Sept., '97. 





The Leipzig Exhibition. 


Mein Leipzig lob Ich mir, 

Kr ist ein klein Paris, 

Und bildet seine Leute.” 

Goethe—Faust. 
HE Saxon Thuringian Industrial Ex- 

hibition, being held now in Leipzig, 

surpasses not only as a financial 

success, but also in point of beauty 

and interest, any others that have 

taken place annually since the great 
World’s Fair of Chicago. The present exhibi- 
tion is intended to further and enhance the 
already flourishing industries of Saxony and 
Thuringia, which within the past ten years 
have made wonderful strides; indeed, this 
advancement going steadily on all over has 
given Germany an enviable place in the world 
as a great commercial nation. It was originally 
intended to hold the exhibition in 94, but after 
much discussion they finally decided upon the 
present year. The idea was a good one, and in 
this connection a goodly portion of the grounds 
is allotted to a reproduction of the ‘‘ Messe” 
quarter of old Leipzig, introducing Auer- 
bach’s Keller (cellar), known to English-speak- 
ing people through Goethe's Faust. 

I had the pleasure of conducting several 
Canadians through this charming and _in- 
structive portion of the Fair grounds. My 
friends were much absorbed and interested in 
those parts representing the Hexen Kiiche 
(witch's kitchen), Walpurgis Night with illus- 
trations, and the well known quotation, ‘* Das 
ewig weibliche zieht uns hinan.” 

This portion of the exhibition takes us back 
to the fifteenth century and plays an important 
role in the history of Leipzig, and, as may be 
inferred, filled with visitors from all 
parts of Germany and Europe. 

Besides this there are other and very im- 
portant places of interest. For example, The 
East African Village, with natives from the 
German colony on the Dark Continent. There 
is also the picturesque little Thuringian village, 
which is the most original imitation of an old 
country German town one could imagine; and 
the skilful architect, Fritz Drechsler, is to be 
complimented upon his great achievement in 
bringing this genuinely realistic and artistic 
reproduction to light. 

The great Industry Hall is tilled with 
objects of interest which alone will claim the 
attention of the visitor for hours. It may be 
noted that the piano firm of Bluthner & Co. 
has a magnificent display of grand and upright 
pianos. These pianos are very popular, and 
deservedly so, in England as well as Germany. 

In the way of amusement must be particu- 
larly mentioned the Winterstein Orchestra, 
which plays daily at intervals from four till 
eleven, and one can hear from their pavilion 
music of all kinds; for example, Beethoven's 
symphonies, Wagner excerpts, and Liszt's sym- 
phonic poems. There are also two first-class 
military. bands, Hungarian bands, Italian 
singers, and an excellent Variety Theater, so 
that all tastes can be easily satisfied. 





is ever 


In the evening the grounds are beautifully 
illuminated ; in fact, they appear like a veritable 
fairy land, with their different colored lights. 
From nine to ten every evening the magni- 
ficently illuminated fountain plays, changing 
color continually and forming one of the most 
beautiful evening attractions I ever witnessed. 
Then there are naval battles on the little lakes, 
and fireworks, etc. Amongst the other attrac- 
tions may be mentioned the great balloon, 
which goes up from three to four times an 
hour. The Wartburg, in connection with the 
Thuringian village, is an exact imitation of 
the celebrated Eisenach Wartburg of Tann- 
hauser fame. On the whole Leipzig can be 


to see; and the success it has had is deserved, 

as neither labor nor money has been spared in 

making it what it is. HARRY M. FIELp, 
Leipzig,’Sept. 7, 1897. 





A Mean Man. 


HE facts are these. There lived at 
Alexandria, about the year 450, a 
Greek of the name of Hierocles—or 
some other man of some other name 
—who desired to leave to posterity a legacy 
worthy of a scholar and a philosopher. His 
bequest took the form of a book of bon 
mots, (which is Greek for ‘‘chestnuts”), and 
it is stated, upon unreliable authority, that 
he devoted his whole life to the philanthropic 
work of collecting twenty-eight witticisms, (of 
which the majority were fossils), and died in the 
year 490, while still in pursuit of his twenty 
ninth. 

One of his anecdotes is a famous one--that of 
the pedant who wished to sell his house, and 
carried one brick of it about with him for a 
sample. Another relates how “a pedant, hav- 
ing learned that a crow lived for more than 
two hundred years, bought and raised one for 
an experiment.” Each of these ingenious con- 
ceits is at least thirteen hundred years old, and 
as it is likely that Hierocles (after the manner 
of his profession) borrowed them from a prede- 
cessor, the author's copyright has most prob- 
ably expired. Therefore, the London (England) 
Pick-Me-Up will not be prosecuted for publish- 
ing the following in its latest issue : 

**What have you got in the cage, Bill?” 

“A young crow.” 

‘** What's that for?” 

‘** Well, L'eard tell as crows live for a’undred years, 
and I'm goin’ to see.” 

But it is a mean man who will rob old pauper 
Hierocles of one of his beggarly hoard of twenty- 
eight jokes. O'H. 

Toronto, Sept., ‘97. 





| The Character of Glory Quayle. 





OT least among the things to be 
| thankful for is the fact that the 
creation of this world was not in- 
| trusted to the modern novelist. 
Nor has the matter of thankful- 
ness much to do with their land- 
scapes and kitchen gardens, but rather with 
their men and women, half-baked creations of 
an erotic fancy, whom they propel through 
many a league of adventure and speculation 
and then declare to be excellent saints. It can- 
not be altogether an impertinence to examine 





asked the opinion of an ordinary person, is, 


he has written, cheaply it is true, and has con- 
trived his pageant so that acquaintance may be 
made with it both eagerly and easily. 


only to deserve a living and offer some equiva- 


who refrain from any exhibition of sorrow or 
labor, bidding for no immortality save the 
undiscovered one of sincerity and industry. 


Hall Caine. 
and a popular idol all in one. 
striving to flash out truth 


He would bea prophet, an artist 
He, above all, is 
on a convulsed 


has spent his time in vigils and in music halls, 
not to enjoy himself, but for your good and 
mine. 

When all this information is allowed to drift 
down vaguely to the everlasting obligation of 
his audience, more is required of the master- 
piece than entertainment or some extreme sen- 
sation. The reader expects neither to be 


quences must not only seem to be true, they 
must true; and if the development of a 
character is surprising it must be convincing at 
the same time, converting even the pleasure- 
seeking reader to a deeper view of human 
nature than his own. 

It has been offered to the public as a great 
piece of comfort that the gentleman has really 
seen every fashionable and notorious place 
described in his latest novel. But it is a poor, 
thin kind of an artist or of a man who lives 
here and there a day and a night at a time 


be 


seek to fall in love in order that she might be 
charming afterwards when she has learned all 
about it, and even then if she did it thoroughly 
she would have some excuse, but the self-con- 
scious automaton who winds himself up to 
procure a_ writable sensation, no 
missed too much to be aware of his defect. 

The main character in Mr. Caine’s latest 
novel is a young woman called Glory Quayle ; 
her name discovered by the 
Amertca, and naturally this is of sufficient im- 
portance to be recorded. On the first page of 
the book she is twenty; from a note we gather 
that the time taken up in the course of the 
story is two years and six weeks; when the 
book is closing, two of what appear to be the best 
characters presented, (but one may be mistaken 
here, there are reasons for uncertainty), two of 
the most experienced, unimpulsive and hard- 
headed, say this of Glory : 

“T've long known that a woman can be 
brave, but meeting you this morning has taught 
me something, my child. Time and again I 
have thought that John’s love of you was near 
to madness. He was ready to give up every- 
thing for it—everything! And he was right! 
Love like yours is the pearl of pearls, and he 
who wins it wins the prince of princes ! " 

The man who spoke was a prime minister of 
England and might be supposed to have seen 
something of women, and greatness even in 
connection with them. 


more, 


was 





proud of her exhibition, well worth a long trip | 


the work of a man who, although he has not | 


nevertheless, willing that one should buy what | 


There | 
are writers who show plainly that they wish | 


lent for that, amusing or amatory or virtuous, | 


| But such, apparently, is not the purpose of | 


world, and, to grow familiar with its aspect, | 


deluded nor led astray; situations and conse- | 


in order to write about it. Most people | 
have life enough to want to live for the 
fun of it. Consider the woman who would 


has | 


author in | 


The other authority, a Scotchwoman, whom 
one wants to love and honor but can’t because 
she talks like a doric phonograph, aftera glance 
is smitten with prophetic insight, and while she 
is tying up the strings of her old-fashioned bon- 
net, as if that would make her real on page 534, 
and in a moment of agony, says this: 

“*She’s gold, laddie ; that’s what yon Glory is 
—just gold!” 

All this at twenty-two years and six weeks! 

The standards of the young are insensibly 
affected of what they read, and it is no exag- 
geration to say that most girls who see the 
book will long with a little thrill to hear such 
praise as that and to. deserve it. If by some 
fluke, some shifting of stage scenery that 
embodies no fit climax to heroism or high 
renunciation, but merely an 
sensation, this girl has been exalted to what 


of rewards, an injury has been done to the ideal 
presentation of life, our standard of effort has 
again been lowered toa point at which we are 
commonly only too happy to measure ourselves. 

Any objection to the book so far has been met 
with the triumphant chuckle that the churches 
have been hit and are crying out. But let the 
churches take care of themselves; if they can- 
not stand on what merit they have, let them 
fall. 
virtue, not on dispute. 
author has been misconceived when he is be- 
lieved to be condemning the churches. He has 
exhibited some disgusting specimens of church- 
ism, and without sharing his said experience, 
one may grant their possible existence cheer- 


| thousand years; for much longer than that one 
will insist on believing religion so modern. 
But what about the society of the Gethsemane, 
the Father Superior, Glory’s grandfather, John 


good, are they not? 
tion. But in any 


Again one asks the ques- 
case, if I were given the 


and Lord Robert Ure, I should choose on every 
occasion to be the wretched hypocrite. If I 
were offered at the last moment the weak 
alternative of being Rev. Joshua Golightly, I 
should accept that with tears of gratitude. 
Fancy being condemned all one’s life to making 
false love to Polly Loves and Betty Belmans 
till one is reduced to a simpering thread of 
polished sin whose every sensation is a vile 
decay. 

It is more than time to render this due to the 
gentleman wrote The Christian—he has 
indeed learned the way to be interesting, that 
first great merit of a novelist. And if one owes 
thanks for nothing else, let it not be forgotten 
that the book contains the scene where Polly 
Love is called before the hospital board, the 
conception and rendering of which affords a 
fierce joy like nothing else in the book. At 
that moment Glory and John Storm are pro- 
bably more worthy of admiration and affection 
than at any other recorded time in their lives. 

But to return to Glory. She is, it is true, 
an extraordinary person; in the short period 
}of her development she 


who 





supposed passes 
through exceptionai circumstances, but in spite 
of these she cannot escape from fulfilling cer- 
tain laws of being before she merits the highest 
praise that one woman can give another, given 
to her by Mrs. Callender. From 
attractiveness; one 
| sympathizes with her passionate thirst for life, 
her variety. We are 


| 

| possesses a spontaneous 
| 

| 


| her ambition, 


| brought up by some half-hidden and apparently 
| indifferent incident in the smoothest part of 
the story. On her first day’s outing.in London, 
Glory in reply to the attentive regard of some 
men says “ boldly in an audible voice: ‘What 


the gentlemen wink at you and be laughing 
back at them.’” 


thing. One would like to defend Glory from 
Mr. Hall Caine. Again you recollect how 


the way home from the nurses’ ball, but she 
did not resent it sufliciently to refrain from 
arranging to go with the same gentleman to 
the theater before she reached the hospital 
that morning. Rut what is the use of multiply- 


her for any of these things, even if they are 
continued and intensified. Witness the scene 
in the paddock on Derby day, and her kissing 
Drake in public at the Corinthian Club. It is 
not necessary for anyone to judge her when 
she plays fast and loose with John Storm and 
rake, according to the attraction of the 
moment, but when she is suddenly placed 
upon a solid cloud of pious admiration because 
she is far stronger, and better, and braver, and 





eminence of | 


we all concede, when we are sincere, is the best |! 


the first she 


tacitly | 
| given to understand that she is vastly ignorant | 
of the ways of the world. But one is frequently | 


fun it must be to be a bar-maid, and to have | 


This is so charming that one | 
hardly likes to spoil the effect by saying any- | 


shocked she was because Drake kissed her on | 


ing such incidents? Noone could justly condemn | 


A TREAT. 
Te 


| 





The future of the world is dependent on ; 


But it may be that the | : 
experience to 


fully. The churches can do much worse than 
| that. The world has been turning sick—good 
world—over that kind of a villain for twice a! 








one looks back to see just why. Because she 
gave up the stage on hearing that the man she 
loved best in the world (granting that) had 
been murderously assaulted, and resolved to 
marry him at once. That was all, and from 
the universal astonishment and adoration with 
which it was received one might be led to 
believe that the majority of women are in- 
sapable of even that. In the meantime one 
can’t refrain from wondering whether, after 
another fixed period of six months, Glory won’t 
be on the stage again, since she is not dead like 
John Storm, and may change her mind. 
RHUE, 





An Aged Innocent. 





T was time for breakfast, so as we entered 
the village we kept a sharp lookout fora 
hotel. Presently we espied a white, clap- 
boarded structure with the sign, ‘The 
Willow House, by P. O'Connell,” in big, 

black letters across the front. We wheeled up 
to the bank at the edge of the road, and resting 
one foot on the slope, eyed the general appear- 
ance of the building critically. There are cer- 
tain signs about the outside of a hotel by which 
you can tell if they burn the porridge or boil 
the tea, if the butter salt, if there be 
flies in the milk or not, or a reasonably clean 
cloth on the table. It takes a great deal of 
be able to read all this on 
the front wall of a hostelry, and even I some- 
times make a mistake. As aman can't be too 
careful in arranging for his meals or in doing 
business with country hotels, we decided to 
question the first Reuben who happened along. 

A few yards upthe street an old man was 
slowly making his way towards us, bent low 


be 


| over a stick—that yellow, crooked stick which 


Storm himself, all ministers, and meant to be | 


horrible choice between being Canon Wealthy | 


old men always seem to affect. When he got 
opposite to where we sat on our wheels, he 
stopped, facing us, his knees bent, his back 
sloped, his hands one over the other on the 
crook of his stick—the very picture of harmless 
old age, guileless and child-like. 

**Good mornin’,” he said, freely enough. 

*““Good morning,” we replied. Then in the 
confidential, want-of-something-to-eat-maketh- 
the-whole-world-kin tone, we said: ‘* Which 
is the best hotel in this town—do you know ?” 

** Well,” said the old fellow, taking one hand 
from his stick to scratch his head reflectively, 
“well, I guess this’d be the best wan, right here 
this’'d be the (With added 
gravity.) They're to putt up a foine beldin’ 
down the sthreet—a breck beldin’ They're to 
hev the cellar of it all dug out by Monda’,” and 
he stared at us alternately. 

‘*Ts there any other hotel in the town?” 
asked. 

ans. 

‘Is it a good one?” 

The old man shrugged his shoulders, grim- 
aced, and raised one hend off his stick a few 
inches, with a chuckle. 

**There do be them down there that comes up 
here for their board,” he said, his wrinkled old 
face screwing up into the most absurd expres 


ye-s best wan. 


we 


sion of amused derision. 

‘* What's the name of the house ?” 

The old man stared at his foot, frowned, and 
scratched his head. Then, in he 
punched the air with his fist. Finally he looked 
up. 

‘** How old would you take me fer?” he asked. 

“Seventy-five ?” 

‘** Eighty-four. Never was sick this last thirty 
year, but me head's failin’ me. I can't 
ber things that I've known as well as 
this forty year. I know that 
take it. I know that name.” 

He went through a number of passes and 
face contortions to denote a mental 
struggle. 

‘It’s no use, Ican’t mind it. 
fully), if yez want to get a bricksup this is the 
I stop here sometimes myself,” he added 


we asked. 


despair, 


remem 
ABC 


name. Plague 


severe 
Oh, well (cheer- 


place. 
explanatorily. 

So we went in and partook of a “ bricksup.” 
Half an 
the dining-room we heard somebody say : 

‘**Good morning, Mr. O'Connell.” 

‘**Good mornin’,” said the voice of our friend, 


hour later, as we were coming out of 


the old man. 


““Who is the old fellow?” I asked the 
waitress. 

“Oh, that’s the boss,” said she. ‘ His 
daughter runs the place now, though.” 

Just then the old villain came up himself. 

“Say,” he said, “I mind the name now. 


sure an’ I knew it just as well as 
It's me head that's 


Higgins it is 
me own the whole time. 
failin’ me.” 

However, we were in a position to assure him 


| that his head stood as firm on his shoulders as 


inder than anyone else in the author's world, | 


ever it did, and was still capable of doing busi- 
ness on the old stand, S.H. 
ae OO 
* Barrin’ me landlady and me washwoman,” 
said Mr. Horrigan, with honest pride, ‘‘ Oi owe 
no man a cint.”—Jndianapolis Journal. 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Steamship Agent - 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


New York, Gibraltar, Genoa, Naples . F 
New York, Plymouth [London], Bremen Weekly 
New York, Plymouth [London], Hamburg Weekly 
New York, Cherbourg [Parts] . Bi-Weekly 
New York, Southampton [London] 
New York, Antwerp ....- >: 
Montreal, Liverpool . . ...- + 


North German Lloyd Services 


Weekly 
Weekly 













MEDITERRANEAN 
New York, Gibraltar, Naples, Genoa. 
Fulda. 5 Fulda ‘ Oct, 30 
BEI bia cassencceres K. Wm. II Nov. 13 
K. Wm. II..... Werra. . Nov. 27 
OM: vccsteuns Oct. 16 Fulda. Dee 4 
Werra...... .....-Oct. 23 Ems . Dee. 18 


ENGLISH CHANNE 
New York, Southampton (Lovdon) Bremen 
Bremen. Sept. 30 Barbarossa Oct. 14 
Stuttgart....... Oct. 7 Karlsruhe --Oct. 21 
New York. Plymouth (London) Bremen 
K.Wm.derGrosse,Sept. 28 Trave ‘ Oct. 12 
Saale. ...Oct.5 Lahn Oct. 19 
New York, Cherbourg (Parts), Bremen 
Havel, Sept. 25; Spree, Oct. 16; Havel, Oct. 23. 
Barlow Cumberland, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 








Internatioval Navigation Co’s Lines 


AMERICAN LIN 


NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPTON (London— Paris) 





Paris . Sept. 29 Paris . . Oct. 20 
St. Paul.....Oc*. al 10 St. Paul....Oct. 2 | 10 
St. Louis.. Oct. 13! A.W. | St. Louis...Nov. 3! A.M. 


RED. SI ANTWERP 
SOUTHWARK Wednesday. Sept 29, Ul a.m. 
NOORDLAND Wednesday, Oct. 6, noon 

International Navigation Company — 
Pier 14. North River. Office. # Rowling Green, N. Y. 
BARLOW OUMB RLAND, Agent 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 








LAKE 


TICKETS 


All parts of the 
world 


CEAN 
Steamship 
Tourist 
Local 





R. M. WELVILLE, Cor. Toronto and Adelaide 
Opp. General P. 0. Vel. 2010. 
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Anecdotal. 


Stevens had a colored 


named Matilda, 


The famous Thad. 
servant in Washington 
one morning smashed a large dish at the buffet. 
“ What now black 
idiot ?” exclaimed her master. Matilda meekly 
‘’Tain't de fo'th commandment, 


who 


broken you 


have you 
responded : 


bress de Lawd.” 
« 


The true distinction between a literary thief 
and one who gathers from innumerable sources 
the materials which he fuses into a new and 
homogeneous composition, is shown in the well 
known colloquy between the two broom sellers : 
‘“*T do not understand how you can undersell 
one, “for I 


explanation is 


materials.” 
the 


me,” said steal my 
‘The 
other; *‘I steal my brooms ready made.” 


* 


simple,” rejoined 


They are a wise people, like the Conies, who 
inhabit Isle Perrot, opposite St. Anne's, Quebec. 
A French-Canadian lately got employed by the 
C.P.R. on their line there, and out of gratitude 
the next 
The priest could not understand the 
it was of no use. Pere ef 
the boy 


christened arrival by the name of 


Sree 
Christian name, but 


mere on the name and was 


baptized accordingly. We wonder if Sir William 
Van Horne will give some acknowledgment of 


insisted 


the paternity. 

The King of Siam has a quaint humor, and 
though a most civilized person on the whole, 
occasionally develops tokens of orientalism. 
While in Rome recently, he went driving with 
noticed that the various 


King Humbert, and 


ecclesiastics and students who passed never 
saluted the King as other people did. He asked 
* They belong to the 
The 


his companion 


his royal host the reason. 
Vatican,” the 

monarch slyly at 
enquired, ‘* Haven't you any gallows?” 


replied King. Siamese 


looked and 


A well known Roman Catholic lady wrote to 
the Duke of Wellington asking fora subscrip- 
tion of one hundred pounds towards the restor 


ation of a Roman Catholie church. The Duke 
replied: *‘ Dear Lady X., I shall be happy to 
subscribe the sum you ask for to the admirable 
work in question. At the same time [I may 
mention that I myself am about to undertake 
the restoration of the Protestant church at 
Strathfieldsays ; and I have not the least doubt 
that you will assist me witha likesum. Only 
I think in that case no money need pass be 


tween us. 


irl of Glas 


In 1845 Lord Boyle, afterwards E 
grow, was making a political speech in Renfrew 
shire. He was a robust, plain-spoken man. 
Up from the back of the audience arose a 
workingman who desired to ask a question—a 
inan with hair on his chest, sooty face and 
grimy hands, who shouted “Tell us what 
articles you would admit free of duty.” Lord 


Boyle resented this leading question, one that 
he was taking particular pains to avoid, and 
furiously at the offender he 


shaking his fist 


said: ‘* You black son of Satan, the first thing 
ll admit free of duty will be soap—soap, sir, 
soap ! The grimy person retired at once. 

Rev. Lorenzo Dow, the famous itinerant 


Methodist preacher, when he was a widower, 
said to the congregation one day at the close of 


his sermon: *“‘I ama candidate for matrimony, 


and if there isany woman in this audience whois 
willing to marry me, I would thank her torise.” 
\ woman rose very near the pulpit, and another 
in a distant part of the house. Mr. Dow paused 


a moment, and then said: “ There are two; I 


think this one near me rose first; at any rate, I 
will have her This 


in good standing and possessed of considerable 


for my wife.” woman was 


property. Very soon after this eccentric woo 


ing she became Mrs. Dow. 

Although the name of Biddle is a well known 
one to many besides the Four Hundred of Phil 
adelphia, New York, Washington, 
Baltimore and elsewhere, it that this 


Boston, 
seems 
magic name conveyed only dense confusion to 
an Englishman once visiting the City of Brotherly 
Love, as proved by the following little story 

After a sojourn for a week in that quiet but 
delizhtfal place, where he was feted and honored 
to his heart's content, he asked a friend con 
Can you tell me what they mean 
‘? IT hear it continually and 
‘Oh! he is a 


fidentially, ** 
here by a ‘ biddle 
on all sides, ‘She is a biddle’ 


biddle, you know’ 


Weekly 


Bi-Weekly | 


‘They are all right of course, | finally. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


September 25, 1597 








they are biddles’—Now, what in the name of all 


| that is unmentionable is a biddle?” 








Between You and Me. 


66 


sometimes asked when one de- 
sires enlightenment in regard 
to “‘unknown quantities.” It 
is, on 
question, based upon a vuigar 
valuation of humanity, and really means noth- 
ing, any more than an answer to it does. 


gilded halls, or at least in some of them, who 
should be outside, and many another, indif 
ferently or modestly lingering on the roadway, 
who should be seated honorably well above the 
salt. I saw a very. funny little sentence in a 
clever column written for a United States paper, 
which thus contrasts the society of thirty or 
forty years ago with to-day’s manifestation : 
‘‘Of course it was a comparatively simple so- 
ciety, made up merely of folks who were folks, 
and not to be compared with the social product 
of times of great pecuniary enlargement like 
those now present, when the best society in- 
cludes no one whose steam-yacht measures less 
than one hundred and seventy feet on the water- 
line and who is not connected by marriage 
or intense sympathy with the British peerage. 
Still, it was the best society the times afforded, 
and certainly in its humble way it was good.” 
* 

Wealth has come ironically to some persons, 
if to say, ‘‘ You have nothing 
Just let me have 


seemingly as 
else; here’s a pot of money. 
the fun of seeing you get ahead of birth and 
brains, and all the precious things of life with 
vulgar gold.” But do they get ahead? Nay, 
nay, there is just the difference in their pro- 
gress that one between the noiseless 
upward flight of a bird and the puff, snort and 
grunt of a steam engine. I never see the 
tearing, noisy, brutal, domineering engine come 
pufting, screeching and banging into.a peace- 
able stretch of country but it suggests to me 
the arrogant and stupid being who has banked 
his millions and is fattening upon them, with 
much vulgar crunching of bones, and supping 
of soup, and awfulness of various sorts. So 
long as the rich man is absorbed in money- 
making he is like the engine dragging its 
train, and one can forgive a little noise, and 
dust, and smoke. But when he comes to the 
terminus, (which is often society), and lets off 


sees 


steam, and frets and fumes, and is a distress 
and a nuisance, then one realizes that to be a 
rich man is not enough. It is even worse when 
he adds to his own inflating, side puffs of wind, 
generated, as the writer puts it, ** by marriage 
or intense sympathy with the British peerage.” 
And meanwhile the bird flies heavenward and 
breathes pure, rare air, and sings to the eternal 
worlds, and is not worried because it has not a 
marble palace at Newport, nor a yacht one 
hundred and seventy feet on the water line. 
é 

Iam glad I am not a lady bicyclist in Berlin. 
When you get a wheel there you must take out 
a permit from the police, give your description 
to the smallest particular of personal appear- 
ance, then be prepared to be stopped at any 
time by a policeman and your license demanded. 
There is nothing to pay, no fee nor fine, but I 
am sure ten dollars as the price of being let 
live would be a cheap alternative. 

* 

By the way, talking about policemen reminds 
me of the bad two hours some of the force had 
while guarding the entrance to a down-town 
place of worship before the arrival of a fashion- 
able wedding party the other day. Hundreds 
of hot and angry women crowded around those 
immense men, the expression of whose crimson 
faces gradually changed from good-natured 
firmness to angry impatience, and even bru- 
tality. Those women were really enough to 
drive so long-suffering a creature as a 
policeman, on special duty fora wedding, to 
‘**How dare you!” said an 


even 
some roughness. 
apoplectic dame as a great paw firmly pushed 
‘Iam one of the guests.” ‘1 have 
policeman shortly, and 


her arm. 
me orders,” said the 
studied the sign over the shop across the way. 
While he was looking abstractedly up, two 
girls, slim and lithe as panthers, dodged behind 
him and fled up the canopied walk to the door. 
There they presented tickets as guests, and the 
verger, after a their cotton 
shirt-waists and hats a trifle the worse for the 


curious look at 


summer's wear, shrugged his shoulders and let 


them giggle themselves into the church. For 
two hours the street was crowded with the 
gaping, curious multitude, clean or dirty, rich 
or poor, and all baking in the hot sun. In 
reading of the zealous performance of the 
police in other quarters to those who * hesi 


tate,” I wondered why that wretchedly curi- 
ous and senseless crowd was allowed to gather 
and block the street for Surely it 


did not all arrive at once, drop down from the 


two hours, 


clouds or spring up from the asphalt. One 
person is a crowd in Toronto and dealt 
with as such, and a crowd isn't anybody. 


Quite a while ago I told alittle boy's history in 
this column asa living instance of how much 
good had been done in one case by the Mimico 
Industrial School. The little boy lost his arm 
by being run over when selling papers, and he 
was so little and so ignorant that it seemed as 
if the world had nothing in the future for him. 
At Mimico, 
get him admitted, the little boy 
to make his own living. 


a strapping fellow in bicycle 


where it needed bended knees to 


was educated, 
Then he began One 


day last week 


clothes blocked up the sanctum doorand asked, | 


[ come in?” We were 
I could searcely 
believe that it was our little Irish boy! And 
he told me all his ups and downs; over to Eng 
land on a cattle ship for the experience, sick at 
heart with the squalor 
Liverpool docks; (don't you know those horrid 
docks?) back to America, working gradually up, 


half laughing, ** May 


close friends years ago, but 


and 


then a pause, a cornerwise look, and in carefully | 


indifferent tones, ‘‘ You know I'm married,” 
and a bounce from me, and further particulars, 
‘And I've got a boy 


‘ 


and last of ail the climax, 
two months old.” I felt 


seemed but yesterday since | saw the weé 


wounded child being tenderly placed in a bed | 


at the Hospital. And to-day a wife, a baby, 


money saved and 


had cost something. ‘* Well, well,” 


RE they in society?” is a qu®stion | 


the whole, a caddish | 





For | 
there is many a person gaily frisking in the | 


| copied in another railway story. <A 


wickedness of | 


like Methuselah! It | 


a smart bicycle outfit that | 
said I} 
‘It does seem as if losing your arm! out.” 


lee 


A Sufficient Reason 


AX 
ye 
ie? 





Pat—Wad ye give me a chew er terbacca, Mike? 


Mike—Oi would. 
Pat (after a pause)—Then whoy don’t ye? 
Mike—Because Oi haven't any. 


Oi would if Oi could. 


Pick-Me-Up. 





was the turning point of your life.” 
into his face the look of the little boy of long 
ago, the dear, Irish, confiding, lovely look that 
had won me the minute I saw it. ‘‘ No,” he 
said earnestly, ‘“‘the turning point in my life 
was when you came and sat by me at the 
Hospital, and took hold of my hand. You've 
never let go of it.” And that moment and 
what it brought me will sweeten all the bitter 
things for a good while. LADY GAY, 





The Doings of the Bicycle. 


A CHANT ROYAL. 


For Saturday Night. ' 

Who sitteth in the dark and knows no day? 
I, Samuel Jones-Mintern, so abide 

These two days gone, because I made essay 
Upon a broncho bicycle to ride 

At my Amanda's wish foolhardily. 

There was a stone, that I did not foresee, 
Upon the road. One other, where I lit, 
Flinted my face. Wherefore it is I sit 

In sorrow and these poultices ; most ill 
To think how large on my raw face is writ: 
* Behold the doings of the bicycle.” 


Il. 
Oh, listen, though my note be nothing gay 
Too oft had Brown, by my Amanda’s side, 
tidden along the asphalt of the highway, 
Casting his scorn upon me and his pride 
Because I had nor bicycle, nor fee 
To purchase one, formy sad poverty. 
Me, did Amanda, too. not seldom twit 
With lack of such. So much I will admit: 
But that she scorned me? No—I never will! 
Brown had that story of his own weak wit. 
Behold the doings of the bicycle. 


Ill. 

Those borrow oftenest who cannot pay, 

And need of friendship is of friends supplied ; 

A bicycle L borrowed, and alway 
Wrestled a little with it on the side; 

Till I could navigate it, presently, 

As ships are navigated in much sea. 

Yea! and at last so~was my vessel split 
Upon a hidden rock, as was most fit. {hill 
For, coasting with Her down the High Park 
(I speak it not, for here thon seest it. 
Behold the doings of the bicycle.) 
ce. 

They sent me in a dray 

they sent me home. I died 

A hundred deaths. There were no springs, lsay! 
Nospringsinit! . . . Lo! am 1 mortified. 

© fated wheel that wrought my infamy, 

Thou, too, hast shorn the locks of Paderewski, 
And skimped the skirt of Modesty, to flit [sit 
Through staring streets, whootherwhiles would 

Sweetly at home, with workbox and need-le, 


What dol sing? 
Ken in a dray 


Garments to sewand neck-kerchiefs to knit 
Behold the doings of the bicycle! 


Enroi. 
Lovers, I sing but for your benefit. 
Let your Amandas chafe,; yield not a whit, 
Schooled by the chance of other lovers’ spill. 
Point— point at me and ever answer: “Nit 
Behold the doings of the bicycle !” 
Toronto, Sept., ‘97. 


OH. 





Similar Jokes. 

A writer in the Gentleman’s Magazine calls 
attention to the fact that real jokes are few, 
but that, as they are always suggesting their 
duplicates, humorists may still depend upon 
ringing necessary changes and keeping the 
supply good to the last. Nothing is more cer 
tain than that one anecdote does bring forth 
another; and no one can say whether a funny 
man deliberately and revamps, or 
whether his mofs also are genuine. 

There is the old story of a British railway. 
A traveler had left his wrap in a railway car- 
riage, and the guard, opening the door, en- 


copies 


quired : 

“Is there a black mackintosh here?” 

‘“*No,.” answered one of the big Highlanders 
inside, ‘‘there is no black Mackintosh, but 
there are six red Macgregors.” 

This story would almost seem to have been 
clerical 
passenger looked up from his book. 

‘* Have you read Lamb's Tales?” asked he. 

‘**No,” said the man opposite, who happened 
to be a commercial traveler, ** but I have black 
sheepskin rugs.” 


a _—— 


A Beautiful Adjustment. 
Detroit Free Press, 
Parke—I have a joint accountin the bank 
with my wife now, 
You make an even thing of 


Lane—Good. 


it, eh? 
‘*Yes; I put the money in and she draws it 


Then came | 


Correspondence Coupon. 


The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapho 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corres 
pondents to observe the following Rules: 1. 
Graphological studies must consist of at least six 
lines of original matter, including several capital 
letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their order, 
unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
3. Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 


4, Please address Correspondence Column. Enclo- 
| Sures unless accompanied by coupons are not 
studied, 

WeEE-WEE.—I am afraid you must wait a little: 


| and reliable. 





your writing is quite immature. 
YOLANDE. 
request. 


With many regrets I must refuse your 
With some hundred or more waiting a first 
study I cannot do you a second time. 

SMALL ToucHER. 
suggests the 


My dear infant, your writing 
kindergarten! How can I 
character from its unformed and childish lines / 
AVERIL Norton.—This study shows high sense of 
honer and self-reliance. Writer is cayable, refined, 
hopeful and amiable, with a good deal of quiet force 
and a practical nature, 
LiewLE HEARTSEASE 
men’ as to what 
think you had better grow a little older, my dear. 
At present your lines are woefully wavering. 
TAUFENICHTS.—Concentration, strong purpose and 
an extremely determined will, some ambition, care- 
ful method, some love of talking, vood regard for 
a lack of ease and finish. It is 
Writer should be 


appearances, but 
quite an interesting specimen. 
some’ hing. 

PrRUDE.—You are a good deal of a materialist. 
Think less of what you are and more of your ideal. 
I like you, dear, and I don't see what you should 
cherish a life-long regret for. We all do, but we're 
fools for our pains. Be sensible, and kind, and cool, 
and yor'll do. 


No Goop.—A dashing, independent and emphatic 
person, impatient, impulsive and decidedly lacking 
in discretion. Great self-reliance and 
are shown, with honesty and generosity. Writer has 
a bright and attractive manner and much energy, 
with strong affection and love of comfort. 


MINNIn. A direct, earnest and constant nature, 
with some discretion, good force and a rather quiet 
and practical turn. Writer is somewhat of an ideal- 
ist and not particularly logical, but very sensible, 
adeepanc rather thoughtful person, lacking all those 
little touc ies of finesse and tact which are the trim- 
mings of a perfect woman-nature. 


H. G. S.--1, Glad our paper is a friend of yours! 2. 
You are b-ight, talkative, not the one to tell a secret 
to, very avimated and quickly perceptive. You have 
also clear sequence of ideas and a rather hasty and 
impetuous way sometimes, 
means, and you despond too easily; no 
I don't think you are developed as 


hand by any 
buoyaney in it. 
you should be, 


X.Y.Z.—Are you 
shows a_ buoyant, 
original nature, cautious in dealings and discreet 
You love a soft corner, are somewhat 
impatient, beauty, and have a very correct 
sense of proportion. Though you sometimes ‘‘vapor,’s 


Your study 
somewhat 


not a foreigner? 
enterprising and 


in speech, 
love 


| your judgment is, generally speaking, rather correct 


It is far from an ordinary person who 
writes. 

SENTIMENTAL TOMMy.—Ah, Thomas, }our mouth 
You generally have something to say 
You are a and clear 


opens easy! 
worth listening to. 
reasoner, Opposed to speculation, neat and apt in 
word and expression, careful of details, systematic 
and orderly, a person capable of responsibility, and as 
reliable as they make'em. You don't give up a pro- 
ject lightly, and you never let sentiment stand in the 
way of business, ; 


close 


Eva.—Now, I can hardly believe in that nom de 
plume It might better be John Henry. Your 
writing is immense. As to what it means, I am 
almost inclined to giveitup. There are temper and 
obstinacy and wild ideas on every subject, and an 
incapacity of sympathy and a terribly 
streak, and love of comfort, sudden jumps from cold 
ness to demonstrativeness and back again. I don't 
know what you'll not be or do, if you keep on, and 
yet somehow I tind myself liking your awful study, 


pessimistic 


HELENA M,.--A person of many enterprises and 
clever and original thought. You are very self- 
reliant, and I don't believe 
people often find you willing to hearken to their tale 
of woe. You're apt to make short work of whiners, 
You're ably calculated to make your way if push and 
determination can doit. You are capable of intense 
emotion, adore all the luxuries, but perhaps don't get 
them, and, without weakness, you're distinctly femi 
nine, an idealist and of varied and bright thoughts. 


tenacious assertive. 


E.ipa. Tam sure you could be a nurse, and if I 
were not very ill I'd like you to nurse me. <A bright, 
sensible and buoyant person you are, adaptable, 
practical and sweet-natured. You have some sym 
pathy and can keep your own counsel. I think that 
the age at which a girl can cultivate a devoted 
attachment depends a good deal on the sort of girl. 
Some are precocious and others need a deal of time 
for sentiment, Sixteen is decidedly an unusual age 


wrest a | 


I have prayed for enlighten- | 
you are good for, but in vain. I | 


self-esteem | 


It isn'ta welldisciplined | 


to develop a grand passion. Wait at least till you've 


put on long dresses. 

LA PETITE DIABLE.—Such is your French, my 
child ; I am not responsible for a feminine devil 
There isn’t such a person. How I enjoyed your 
experience in Scotland. I had the mate to it in 
Tipperary. Are all savage nations alike? Don’t be 
dismayed by the old folks at home. You are “no 
that bad,” huzzy or no huzzy. By the way, the first 
time I rode down town I was called a brazen huzzy. 
How would you like that, mon petit diable? 2. Your 
writing shows generosity, discretion of conduct, but 
rather a ready utterance ; you are pretty well satis- 
fied with yourself and have an honest, frank and 
fearless nature ; can make yourself at home in any 
surroundings ; you are clear in ideas and have some 
power in argument; are careless in little things and 
not particularly sympathetic. Just a fine, hearty, 
| healthy lass, the kind that isn’t easily spoiled. 





A Serious Affray. 
Princeton Tiger. 
Son (who had been caught reading a dime- 
| novel)—Unhand me, tyrant, or there may be 
bloodshed ! 

Father—No, my son; there will be nothing 
| more serious than woodshed. Come; that is 
| where the strap hangs. 
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tt Protection... 
| Soft little slippers, for the soft little feet; 
Patent leather ties, stylish and neat; 

The business shoe, impossible to beat ; 
Broad sole comfort shoes, a regular treat, 


but don't ask us to guar- 
All other shoes we 


We have themall 
antee any patent leather. 
sell we can guarantee, but patent leather is 
uncertain. We buy only the best, and can 
simply give you the assurance that you can 


we 
: 
find no better. * 
: 
Eu) 
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AIGH CLASS 
SHOES. 
88 YONGE ST. 





tyle 


Is the indefinable “something” which 
in a still more indefinable way marks 
everything of superior merit. 


hickering 
1anos 


possess the quality of “style” to an 
eminent degree. The mere presence 
of a Chickering in a drawing-room in- 


a 





dicates taste and culture in the owner. 


aste 


is a power of discrimination between 
the elegant and artistic as against the 
coarse and crude. It applies as greatly 


to pianos as to anything else 


Chickering 


ianos 


will satisfy the most exacting demands 
of the cultured. 
from the first and last through two 


They give satisfaction 
generations 


SOLE AGENTS: 


ason & 

ISC 
32 King St. West 
Toronto 


Piano Co. 


LIMITED 





PABSHEHSS BHO FBOKLESORY& 


a ; " a 
! It wasn't the crowing @ 
n op t of the rooster that dis- ©@ 
; * 
was being awake ex 3 
$ Why ? pecting him to crow. 
, Just so with dyeing. @ 
It is waiting for the dye to fade out. 
Moral: Have your garments dyed here, 


turbed Carlyle. It 
where they are dyed to stay. 


R. PARKER & CO. 
787-791 Yonge Street 


* 
Branches—59 King St. W., 201 Yonge St., 471 
peen St. W., 1267 Queen St. W., 277 Queen 


Phones—3037, 3640, 2143. 1004, 5098, 


No Wet Feet 
BLACHFORD. 





If you wear 
our durable 
foot wear, 


Special 
Values 
This 
Week 


in Ladies and 
Gentlemen's 
Walking boots 






=n 


H. & C. BLACHFORD - Il4 Yonge Street 
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CANADA SALT ASSOCIATION 
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maternal ‘‘ forebears” would hardly 


we quite agree with them. 


S acapianeans Ocerecoses ° 


The very interesting 
ment of Moulton College shown on 


und Saturday of last week was in itself a visible I 
setting forth of the principles aimed at inthe the past has been devoted to teaching botl 
Brantfors 
Ladies’ College and the Wesleyan Ladies’ Col- | joj)y 
lege, Hamilton, have long enjoyed the privilege . 





Illustrations of the 


from the rudiments to the 


were among the display. The beginner com 


mences W ith the drawing of geomet 
enabling him to form 


tones and planes of tone; 





next—the simple construction of these showing l if entirely to paintin 
masses of light and shade. A study of the! ! 


es of the finer antique 
ome next, Venus de Milo, 
Naples Psy¢ } e, Niot e, Apollo 
telvidere, etc.. drawing and 
deling of these,and model 
ng aftercastsof Del Robbia 
Dona Tello, preparatory to 
w relief. Thende to study 


from life. This is very evi 





iently quite an academi 
urse and must, if rightly 
indoctrined and pr 
lizested, 
f intelligent artists. The 


produce a school 


Idren’s class is the gem 


f the course. These little 





neophytes show the traces 
f their earlier proclivities 
for ‘*mud,.” and many life 


ke little shapes from this 
plastic and infantile matter 
show unto what artistic 
shapes their mud-loving ten- 
iencies can be developed. 
Some of the drawing and 
shading is more, 


than could be expected from 


almost, 
uncertain fingers and baffree la campagne 


minds. 
e 


Considerable attention is given to pen and 
ink work, of which many clever examples were 
shown. 
ntending illustrators, of which not a few have 
Some very clever 


Miss Williams 


gone forth from this school. 
rayon studies were also there. 





and Miss Lindsay's water-colors are full of 
feeling and harmonious in tone. In oils, Miss 


Chambers, Miss Watton, Miss Aikens, Mrs. 
-oyers and Mrs. Hoover have some very nice 
paintings. Altogether a very distinct attempt 
<s made to get as near nature as may be. and to 
thoroughly ground the intending artist in the 
rudiments before attempting higher work. The 
whole course reflects great credit upon the 


ignam. 
* 


lirectress, Mrs. I 


Miss Irvine, who is to have charge of the 
} 


shows several samples of her 


ramic course, 
art. One particularly fine piece was a figure, a 


girl and mandolin, extremely beautiful in color- 


ng and graceful in outline, full of vitality. 
Miss Irvine is a pupil of Madame Richert. and 
idging from her own productions is well 


instruct others. 


jualified to One thir 


npressed us as bein 





therwise complete 





Art Schools and Colleges 


tain all re rements from 
THE ART a 
i t } 
\ » are the cheapest and mos Pp < h se 
the trade 
131 Yonge Street and 3, 5 and 7 Arcade, Toronto 


ae a 
4 Sketching Easels 


Sketching Umbrellas 
, Sketching Stools 


for the 






and every requisite 


At 





ist. Lee 


an uN oe 
B) ~_, 44 King Street East ES cs 


Toronto 





M® DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. 
... PORTRAIT PAINTER 


places his studio open to visitors on Friday 
from 3 to 5 p.m. 
10 Elmsiey Place 
St. Joseph Street 


W. L. FORSTER 


e Has removed his studio 


24 King Street West, Manning Arcade 


to 


Miss EDITH HEMMING .. Artist 


Miniatures on Ivory and Porcelain 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 


F, See KNOWLES 


PORTRAIT PAINTING 
144 Yonge Street 















E SENTATION 
} ADDRESSE 


DESIGNED AND ENGROSSED 


p Ra H-HOWARD 864 
en) 53° oa ‘ST. EASt 


TorRoN To 








THE .. 


High Grade Art Studio 


67 Confederation Life Building, Toronto 


Highest Awards 


AT THE 
INDUSTRIAL EXHIBITION 
FOR 


Miniature and Water Color 
Work 


In addition to the entire displ ay at the Exhibition 
we shall show next week a line of Water Color work 
in landscapes from the brush of Mr. Burn Jones, an 
English artist of renown who has associated himself 
with our studio 


An inspection invited. Hours 2 to 5 p.m 


exhibit of the art depart 
Friday 


te scholastic course attempted in that school. 
various steps in the course 
advanced stages 


ical forms, 
ideas of outline, and of 
thence to objects 


ynbining color with tone. Block casts come 


This is a good course of training for 


i¢ 
Mr. Henry Martin has been for many years if the picture was correct, he had become re 
although more in 


before the public as 
an educational way. 


an artist, 
Very much of his time i 


privately and in public institutions. 


of Mr. Martin's instructions. 


from following the bent of } his own 


PROSPERITY. 


ilton—exhibitions which have met with very ' 
general approval. At no very late date Mr. 


Martin 
London, and judging from the hints 
is seen in uncompleted sketches we are very sure 
it will be much superior to any given by him 
A great deal of Mr. Martin’s time 


studying loca 





intends giving such an exhibitic 
of work 


previously. 
has been 
particularly water and sky, in which 


spent recently in 
scenery, 
Mr. Martin certainly excels 
around Port 
one a very 


Several scenes 





Dalhousie are among his colle 


g water piece showing a 


’ . 
Pleasir 


small stretch of water of dainty calmness: 
another a beach at the same place givingempha 
sis to the three distinct vet harmonious tones 
sky, water and sand: another still on the river, 
portraying gz 

of distant foliage: a scene on the Niagara of 
much grand 


treacherous river being very life-] 


clouds, with quiet masses 


eur, the deep green of the 





near Rosedale, with the great variety 





tints to be found in the masses of fol 
- 


that district, a true picture of suburban beauty. 


There are also three very charming moonlight 
scenes; one a scene of quiet peacefulness and 





an- 





rhtness, with expressive reflect 





other, a more rug more 





red and angry sk 
i and the third, a very 





powerful and dram 
harmonious work, with a tender and quiet 
louds full of energy. One 


more is a morning effect on the Bay, a com- 


scheme of light and 








, 
We wish 


osity and richness, 
success in his new departure. 


- 


Mr. Matthews has 


in charge at his gallery 
} 





some very nice Dutch paintings, the work of 
the well known Dutch artist, Weiland. They 
are figures air true represent ns of 
homely Dutch al are 
remarkable, amon strong 





rhts. 


Mr. F. M. Bell-Smith intends spending mucl 





of his time this winter in completing his sce 
lebration at St. Paul's Cathed- 
will await. no doubt, wit! 


esting piece. Mr. Bell 





a portrait f Rabbi 3Jenjamin 








which is to hang in the Jewish Synagogu 
The put are v t ew some f his 
vorks in his stud he first Saturday of 
every mont! 
° 

A meeting of cera artists of the y is 

on to be er e whether r t 
would he » | 4a separate 
tion of this work alone As itis now 
art has really no place in the art world. It 
occupies a corner in several exhibitions in a 
medley of lections, is apolog i for at 
a regular yn of paintings, orisa rded 
a shelf in a china store as ar vivertisel I 
If it has any feet to stand n a suf 
ficient vertebrae to support its own weigt 
it certainly should insist on being recognized 
is possessing inherent, unborrowed life. Chi 





cago has such an exhibition on a much larger 
scale, it is true. The public here have never 
vet had a complete idea of what is being done 
It is only a disjointed, fragmentary can 
be obtained from any views of chin ng 
given here so far. 
e 
Miss May Grant of Dovercourt road, w! 

is at present on a visit to relatives, Mrs. 


Heaton Moor, 


[The Tews, Manchester 


and who has also been touring recently among 


(rant, 


the lovely Scottish scenery immortalized by Sir 
Walter Scott, writes of the very successful 
annual autumn exhibitions in Liverpool. The 
chief picture was one lent by Her Majesty, the 
well known Roll Call. It occupied a prominent 


wautifully draped. A sple 





plac e and was | 
portrait of Dr. John Watson (lan Maclaren) 
has been presented by himself to this gallery. 
The pictures comprised in all about one thou- 
sand three hundred and forty-two. 


° 
4 New York etcher, an exchange tells us 
recently set himself to the task of etching a 


portrait of Andrew Lang, the English poet. 
He ordered a photograph of his subject from 


j When it arrived he made an elab 


a dealer. 
orate etching, of which an art-dealer bought 
copies. Lang is a man of about forty years of 


age, with a long, slender face and a drooping 


that no place is given to art needlework. Our 
conside 


He has, however, 
felt himself hampered by such engagements 


inclinations 


along artistic lines, and all will be glad to know 


Martin intends devoting 
‘or several years 
works in Ham- 


mustache. 


beard. 
picture and declared that his 
r 


markably fat. 


on and found that the photo 


t graph 
had sent the etcher a pit 
I 


ure of Sir 


i 
? 
i 


gentleman, who laughed heart 


mised to etch another portrait. 





some American bibliophiles have dec 
their libraries with pictures of tl 
porter. 


- 


the sale of pictures by 


Knowles for September 24 


October 2s. JEAN GRANT. 





A Sizzler. 


Philadelphia North America! 


‘“‘The warmest day that I can remember,’ 
said the old wag reminiscently. *“‘ was one in 





August, 156. On that day it was so 


hot that. going out of the room for a minute, 


when I returned my father was smoking.” 
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Kidney Trouble Cured. 


A Well Known Hotel-Keeper 
Experience. 


Relates His 


He Saffered Greatly From Kidney Trouble and 
Indigestion He Doctored for a Long Time 
Without Getting Any Relief. 

the St l i. Corn wall 

ch of the world’s progress is forced, 

ted and continuous, the competition f 

Th ; 
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cal and mental powers 

ness men, and exposes them to the atta 

f certair seases. Considering that n 
depends on health in this struggle, it behooves 
those wt uld be victorious to guard against 
the act f disease Neglect of ear 
ad f digestive and kidney disorders 
s often fraught witl re results, added to this 
s the unpardonable trifling th health by 
experimenting with a ma er f worthless 
ecoctions. It is simply invaluat to make 
thea aintance of a safe and effective remedy 
su is Dr. W ims’ Pink Pills mes M 
herson. hotel-keer the wwe of La 
aster, Glengarry tv, has t is ss f 
a! nber of years in Lancaster, a na z 
successf) \ re for the patr aut f the 
trave g therefore is favorably knov 
no I at hon but 1is 1Dbroa Ir 

nversatior wit! a ewspaper reporter 
he enumerated some f the a ents al 
how he was red About tw vears ago he 
sald mv wl e digestive ar aratus seen 
To trex mie Tis raoeret > mie iavs I 4 I c 
ur i, the AA I would be ure to got 
bed I tried several tl gs but witl I tfer 
ent success i) is illv I felt re t 

na av rtw the 1 toms wou re r 
wit 4 more pressing elTect ifis & 

hing went intil I became tr ed wit ny 
kidneys, which was a very annoving ad 
to my sufferings. I was restless, with a sensa 
t nofs Kness at the stomact! “ f t 
tent pall n the sma f the back I was 
misera enough when I consult t r 
who probably did me some good, because I fe 
relieved. The doctor's: ne Was take and 
his directions obeyed, but I i not improve 
had heard of the fame of Dr. Williams’ Pink 


Pills. My wife believe 


n them and urged me 


totry them. Iam glad I did so for after taking 
one box I felt better, and I continued taking 
the pills until I was completely cured. This 


summer I had an attack of the same complaints 
and I found Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills as effect 


ive as before. 


I had this advantage, my know 
edge and belief in the pills saved me from 
costly and tedious experimenting such as I had 
undergone previously. I may further add that 
both myself and Mrs. Macpherson have derived 
much benefit from the use of Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills, recommend 
them to those who are suffering similarly.” 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cure 


root of the disease. They renew and build up 


and I can cordially 


by going to the 


the blood, and strengthen the nerve, thus driv- 
ing disease from the system. Avoid imitations 
by insisting that every box you purchase is 
enclosed in a wrapper bearing the full trade 
mark, Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People. 


The etching was of a man nearly 
r fifty years of age, with a round face and fu 
such a course complete in a ladies’ school, and 


il 
Someone who knew Lang saw the 
friend must 
ave grown that beard very quickly, and 


“ 


importe 
Andrew 
ong, a prominent importer « f Glasgow, anda 


heard of the mistake. The artist has pro- 
Meanwhile 
rated 


1e¢ Scotch im 





An error was made last k in announcing 


of duties: 
Take 


John Labatt's 


The dealer began an investiga- 


y when he 


THEM. 


For sale by 


he pleasantest of Malt Bev 


eragves— 


Ml and Porter 


They are Pure and Wholesome : and will do you good 
all Wine and Lia 


rr Merchants. 


> - SWEET -ArO OELics 


PURE: 


BAKING: 


GOLD 


POWDER 


Is a Cream of Tartar Powder—It is absolutely r 
pure and gives the best results—In tins only. 


Wholesale Depit :—67. 


HOLBORN VIADUCT, LORDOR. 





STEUBEN 





SANITARIU M, HORNELLSVILLE, N. Y. 


Scientific py and Surgical sasitetne r ed v 
¢ seased S. Brick and Stone Fireproof Building gs s 
A der rov ts. IS Consulting Specialists, thoroughly educated house 


DR. J. E WALKER, Supt 





Ask for 


See you get Carter's. 


CA RTER’ 


The only perfect Liver F 


Take no other, even it 


THE FRAUD 
OF THE DAY 


Carter’s. Ins 


t anc 


—y 
Little Liver Pills 


cited to do so 


w 








of same colored wrapper—RED 


BE SURE THEY ARE CARTER’S 





» THOUSANDS OF LOVELY WOMEN “=.= 


DR. CAMPBELL’s SAFE ARSENIC COMPLEXION w AF ERs 


f} AND FOL LD'S ARSE a —— LEXION SOAP They 
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: rid for the 


# most wonderful ¢ ” 
& move PIMPLES FRECKLES BLACKHEADS MOTH SALLOW 








NESS, T! N, RE DNESS OTLINEsS and all other facial and bodily t =~ 
preparations ten and beautify the mplexion as rz ther reme 7 
Wafers, per box, $1; 6 large boxes, $5 Soap, 50c. Address ail or fr 
8. B FOULD, 144 Yong ge St., Toronto Ont Sold by Druggists Everywhere 
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uite as hard 
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friend indeed. 








‘In the spring of 1889, Says I began 
to fee wreat iASS tu 72 i weakness rhe 
latte T 7 7 —Tt rd, fo I ther . ny 
latter I could understand, for I was then « ng 

ttle « thing. My appetite was clean gone, 
and oa small amounts of food as I took lav 


upon me like a weight, dead and cold, giving 
me no warmth or strength. 

‘I suffered much from headache, and had a 
strange, sinking feeling at the of the 
stomach. Nothing abated this fee] t was 
constant ; food had no effect upon it. I am not 
able to recall the medicines I used in the vain 
hope of benefit. They were very many, includ 
ing everything I could think of or hear of. But 
it all turned out to be a loss of time and a 
waste of money. Cold water from the tap 
helped me quite as much. And I have often 
thought since then, what a pity it is that, in 
illness, one has to try so many things—and 
often so many doctors, too—before finding a 
means of cure. Oh, if it were only possible to 
know the proper remedy at the very first, what 
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Bronchitis, Asthma x Catarrh 
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back, the pains ahate and finally went away 
aitogether, and my food relished and geste 
After that the road health was short and 
easy. My strength crew until I was well ar 
sound once more. To show VY appreciation of 





the remedy to which I am indebted for this 
result, I willingly consent to the publication of 
the facts as I here give them. (Signed) Mrs 
Gertrude Taylor, 27 Oakley road, Southgate 
road, Islington, London, January 23rd, 189%. 

Mr. Taylor's inference was so true and sens 


ble that we can only regret he had not drawn it 
indigestion or 


earlie:s in his wife's illness, But 

ivyspepsia has more disguises than a professiona 

player. and it is often puzzling to know where 

to have it But it is always a burden, and 

Mother Seigel’s Syrup throws the burden off 
hel Pp people to get 


about lightly and w thout effort 


Nothing else is so goo 
€ g 


g=> If your digestive powers are deficient you need something 


now to create and maintain strength for the daily round 


good. TRY 
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Music. 





Great interest is being manifested in local 
musical circles at the approaching concert to 
he given by the famous Kneisel String Quar- 
tette in Association Hall on the evening of 
October 7. The ladies forming the committee 


of the Chamber Music Association are to be | 


congratulated upon their success in securing a 
date for the Quartette and upon their enter- 
prise in risking the engagement of this high- 
priced and world-renowned organization. But 
one evening was open for this section of country, 


and Toronto was so fortunate as to secure if. | 


Musicians who have been keeping in touch 
with the times need not be told of the superior 
qualifications of the Kneisels. 


visit to England and their concerts in London | 


proved as great triumphs as upon the occasion 


of their first visit to that country. The most | 


conservative of English critics refer to the per- 
fection of their ensemble as ‘‘a revelation,” and 
the quartette was on all sides pronounced the 


finest heard in England for many years. Asa | 


striking expression of the advance which has 
been made in America in musical matters of 
late years, no organization is better calculated 
to demonstrate this fact than the superb Boston 
quartette. It holds the same place among the 


world’s greatest string music organizations as | 
: 
the Boston Symphony Orchestra occupies as an 


orchestra. A subscribers’ list is now at Nord- 
heimer's. Choice of seats will follow the order 
in which subscriptions are received. It is hoped 
and believed that the confidence felt by the 
ladies of the Chamber Music Association in the 
musical standing of this city will be more than 
justified by the size of the audience at the ap- 


proaching concert. 
* 


The Metropolitan School of Music, Mr. W. O. 
Forsyth musie director, is very energetically in 
evidence this season. Theattendance of pupils 
on Saturday last lacked but seven of being 
double what it was at the corresponding date 
last year. Under these circumstances there is 
certainly good reason for satisfaction and con- 
fidenceon the part of the institution's executive. 
In order to make the annual scholarships of 
increased time value, the Metropolitan has 
brought forward those for this year a month 
earlier than usual. In the piano department 
scholarships are offered under Mr. W. O. For 
syth, Mr. Peter C. Kennedy, Mr. Cecil Carl 
Forsyth, Miss C. M. Tufford and Miss H.S. 
Taylor. Soprano and contralto voices are 
eligible for two vocal scholarships under Mr. 
and Mrs. Jury. A scholarship is also offered 
under Miss Belle H. Noonan, the new principal 
of the elocutionary department, whom the 
directors engaged from Boston and whoarrived 
in Toronto on Thursday. Both ladies and 
gentlemen may enter for the elocutionary 
scholarship, the only restriction being against 
those who have taken a professional course of 
study. As candidates for these scholarships 
will only be accepted up to Monday next, those 
who purpose competing, and have not already 
registered, should immediately write to or call 
on the secretary of the Metropolitan, corner of 
Queen street and Macdonell avenue. 


It was announced through the daily press 
some time ago that the competition in connec- 
tion with the preparation of the new Univer- 
sitv of Toronto song book would close on 
September 1, but the committee has recon- 
sidered this, because the competition was only 
decided upon after college closed last spring, 
ind was not generally known of among the 
students. For this reason the date has been 
changed to November 1, so that all the students 
may hear of it, and have a chance to compete 
after college opens in October. The terms of 
the competition, as already announced, are as 
follows: A prize of $25 for the best topical 
University of Toronto song (words and music); 
a prize of 315 for the best setting of college 
words to some existing melody. The committee 
retains whatever songs it sees fit, with right to 
publish them. Copyrights of prize songs to be 
the property of the Glee Club. General adapta 
bility to college chorus singing, rather than 
technical musical merit, to be the criterion. 
Compositions will be received until November 
1, 1897, by the secretary of the committee, J. L. 
R. Parsons, 63 Spadina avenue, Toronto. 

° 

Mr. John Crane, the well known Peterboro’ 
choirmaster, in an interesting letter to the 
editor of this column makes the following 
references to his recent musical experiences in 
England *[T spent some six weeks in Paris 
and London this summer and had the pleasure 
of hearing the concerts of the Handel Festival 
at the Crystal Palace. They were very fine. 
Three thousand voices were in the chorus, and 
one cannot but admire the wonderful precision 
and grand effect with which they sing their 
work. Albani, Mme. Mackenzie, Santley and 
Llovd were the soloists. Having received 
SATURDAY NIGHT with your remarks about 
Albani's 
loronto, and the 


singing of the Messiah solos in 
unwarrantable — liberties 
she took with the music as regards tempo and 
phrasing, it was only the next day that I heard 
her, and what you referred to was very ap 
parent in her singing—in fact, the audience 
took her work with distinct coldness, especially 
in I Know That My 
striking contrast was the artistic phrasing and 


tedeemer Liveth. In 


singing generally of Lloyd and Santley. They 
aroused immense enthusiasm.” 

Those who were present at the opening of the 
new Jewish Synagogue on Wednesday after 
noon of last week were much impressed by the 
particularly fine musical service prepared for 
the occasion under the direction of Rev. Mr. 
Salomon, who was assisted by Mme. Adele 
Strauss Youngheart, the popular local concert 
soprano. A small but carefully chosen choir 
rendered a number of choruses in admirable 
style. Several of the singers were prominent 
New York soloists, who were specially engaged 
for the occasion. The musical arrangements 
at the Synagogue are a credit to the congrega 
tion. An effective two-manual organ, one of 
the last built by Messrs. Warren & Son before 
their removal to Woodstock, is efficiently pre 
sided at by Miss Youmans, Besides the New 
York artists and the fine singing of Mme. 
Youngheart and Rev. Mr. Salomon, mention 


should also be made of an effectively rendered | 
solo by Miss Mintz, a young lady witha voice | 


of rare possibilities, 


Their recent | 


C. Kennedy, which appears in another column 
of this issue. Mr. Kennedy, as organist and 
choirmaster of St. Mark’s (Anglican) church, 
Parkdale, and as a member of the piano and 
theoretical staff of the Metropolitan School of 
Music, is one of the best known and mast suc- 
cessful musicians whose sphere is in the west 
end of Toronto. [he musical services of St. 
Mark's church have a well earned reputation 
for character and finish. Testimony is con- | 
stantly being afforded as to his ability as a | 
teacher, by his pupils in concerts, and also by 
the standing they take in the Metropolitan’s ex- 
aminations. One of his pupils won the Mason | 
| & Risch scholarship last June for superiority in 

‘second year” piano examinations. 

* 

The following letter re the question of the 
qualifications of choirmasters, will be of inter- | 
est: 
| Musical Editor Saturday Night: 

If you care for an opinion from an humble | 
member of the chorus I would say that a choir- 
master should’ have a fair, and if possible a 
broad, musical education, together with suffi- 
cient tact and administrative ability to manage 
a mixed—sometimes very mixed—body of sing- 
ers. The fact that he is also an organist will 
not prove any hindrance if he is really qualified 
as a choirmaster. There is a class, however, 
who are apt to bring the double office into dis- 
repute. I refer to mere instrumentalists who 
in many cases are simply pianists with a top- 
dressing of organ technique, who consider 
themselves thereby qualified to take full charge 
of the music of a church. These are on a par 
with some “phenomenal” vocalists who are 
sometimes appointed to the office of choirmaster 
chiefly on account of their ability to sing solos. 
As a matter of fact, good choirmasters are very, 
very scarce. Yours truly, 

Sept. 20, ‘97. SEcoND Bass. 








* 

Mr. George E. Brame has re-opened his popu- 
lar vocal and sight-singing classes at his studio, 
16 Pembroke street, this being his fourteenth 
season. These classes have steadily advanced 
in the esteem of the public and profession syear 
by year, and last season became affiliated with 
the Philharmonic Society. Mr. Brame’s sys- 
tem embraces a thorough course of tuition in 
scale formation, modulation and true intona- 
tion, exercises -specially designed to achieve 
these desirable results having been carefully 
selected. As it is rapidly becoming a sine qua 
non that singers should also be qualified to 
read music at sight, vocalists will find it to 
their advantage to take up this very important 
branch of study. 


Attention is directed to the card, in another 
column, of Mr. William F. Robinson, teacher of 
singing, who has recently returned from the 
School of Voeal Science, New York. His 
studies were commenced with his brother, Mr. 
W. H. Robinson, and continued with Mr. Frank 
H. Osborne of New York, and later with Mr. 
Edward A. Hayes, principal of the School of 
Voexul Science at New York. Mr. Robinson, 
who will occupy the same studio formerly 
occupied by his brother at 143 Yonge street, 
has been appointed vocal instructor at the 
Toronto College of Music, Havergal Hall and 
St. Margaret’s College, and also conductor of 
the Ladies’ Glee Club at Havergal Hall. 

Dr. C. E. Saunders has returned from New: 
York, where he has been continuing his study 
of the system of voice training employed at the 
School of Vocal Science. He is now offering, to 
teachers and advanced pupils, a special course 
in the physiology of singing, and claims that an 
accurate knowledge of this subject is of great 
assistance, particularly in the training of such 
voices as present abnormal difficulties. Dr. 
Saunders has been appointed vocal instructor 
at Havergal Ladies’ College and St. Margaret's 
College. 

« 

Miss Amy Robsart Jaffray, who has been speci- 
ally engaged from Chicago for the vocal statf of 
the Metropolitan School of Music, besides teach- 
ing there will give lessons either in connection 
with that institution or privately at Messrs. 
Nordheimer’s. Her professional announcement 
in another column states that she will be at 
Messrs. Nordheimer’s for consultations between 
three and four o'clock on Tuesdays. Miss Jaf 
fray has come to Toronto with exceptionally 
high credentials, both as a vocalist and as a 
teacher of singing. 

* 

The annual meeting of the Mendelssohn 
Choir will be held on Monday evening next in 
the Guild Hall, McGill street, when it is 
hoped all members of last year’s chorus will be 
present. The election of officers and other 
business will be transacted. The work of re- 
organizing the chorus for future work will be 
deferred until after the meeting of next Mon- 
day evening. 

* 

The Male Chorus Club will hold their annual 
meeting on Tuesday evening next at the Con- 
servatory of Musie. The election of officers 
will take place and other important matters 
will be considered and arrangements made for 
conducting the society's work during the 
present season. A full attendance of the mem- 
bership is requested. 

. 

The Gerhard Heintzman scholarship at the 
Toronto College of Music was competed for and 
won by Miss Lillian Porter. Miss Porter was 
also the winner of the Public school scholarship 
forthe year Is. This talented young lady's 
progress as a pianist since she began her studies 
under Mr. Torrington has been most creditable 
to herself and her instructor. 

. 

Miss Bonsall will give a song-recital next 

Thursday evening in St. George’s Hall, and will 


be assisted by Signor Delasco, Mr. Mercier and 
Mr. Wark. MoOpbDERATO, 


W. J. A. CARNAHAN 


BARITONE 


Address East Toronto. 





Tele phone 2226, 


MISS LILLIE KLEISER 


SOPRANO 


having returned from a course of study in New 
York, is open for concert engagements, 
For terms address 36 Cecil Street, 


|GE50. E. BRAME 
SINGING MASTER 


Teacher of Piano and Theory 


Specialist in Sight-inging. 
Studio ii Pembroke Street, Toronto 


VOCAL CULTURE 
M. F. ROBINSON 
(3neces or to W. H. Robinson) 
Pupil of Mr. W. H. Robinson, Mr. F. H. Osborne, | 
New York, and Mr. EK. A. Hayes, Principal School of 
Vocal Science at New York. Vocal Instructor To- 


| ronto College of Music, St. Margaret's College, Hav 


Attention is directed to the card of Mr. Peter | ergal Hall. Studio—143 Yonge Street. 


incorporates TORONTO won. G.w ALLan 
1ee6 PRESIDENT 


SUD 


College St. and Queen’s Ave. 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


Reopened in the New Buildings 


Corner of College St. and Queen’s Avenue. 
On Sept. ist for the Eleventh Season. 











New Calendar “SN diteo tees 


Teele ierienteetreneemnne 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
H. N. SHAW, B.A., Principal 


Oratory, Recitation, re Acting, Voice Cul- 
ture, Orthcepy, Delsarte and Swedish Gymnastics, 
Greek Art Statue Posing, Literature. 


METROPOLITAN 
SCHOOL OF MUSIC, Limited 


1494-96 Queen Street West, Toronto 


SCHOLARSHIPS 


FOR OPEN COMPETITION 


Piano—Open to junior, intermediate and senior 
grade candidates. 
Vocal— Open to sopranos and contraltos, 
Elocution—Candidates over 15 years old. 
Register before Sept. 27. Call or write to Secre- 
tary for further particulars. 
W. O. FORSYTH, Music Director. 


EDGAR R. DOWARD 


Broadway Methodist Tabernacle, Conductor Sunday 
School Orchestra. 














TEACHER OF 


Organ -# Piano 2 Singing 


Mr. Doward will receive pupils during the summer | 


vacation. Special advantages. 
Residence— 


RUDOLF RUTH 


Formerly of Frankfort Conservatorium 
and Brussels 


45 Cecil Street 








Concert Pianist, Teacher of Pianoforte and ‘Cello’ 


Particular attention given to technic, conception | 
and the preparation of pupils for teaching and con- | 


certising. Herr Ruth's extended experience in con- 
cert work in Germany, as well as the other principal 
countries of Europe, and his thorough familiarity 
with the most advanced German eduvational 
methods, offer superior opportunities to students 
contemplating professional training. 

Toronto Conservatory of Music, St. Margaret's 
College, and No. 88 Charles Street. 


CONCERT PIANIST 
Teacher of Piano and 'Cello at the Toronto Conser- 
vatory of Music. Terms of tuition and concert en- 
gagements may be had on application at the Conser- 
vatory of Music, or $4 Gerrard Street East. 


CONCERT, ORATORIO OR RECITAL 


MISS FRANCES WORLD 


SOPRANO 


For terms, dates, &c., address 45 Alexander St. 
PETER C. KENNEDY 
TEACHER OF PIANO, ORGAN, THEORY. . 
(Organist St. Mark's Church.) For terms apply at 
Metropolitan School of Music, 1494-96 Queen Street 
West, Toronto. 


OICE CULTURE 
MISS NORMA REYNOLDS 

Professor of Singing and Conductor. Oraterio, 
Co rt and Opera. Careful attention to beginners. 
Training soloists to fill church positions a specialty. 
Miss Reynolds has been very successful in preparing 
students for the teaching profession. Studio—To- 
ronto Conser. of Music. Residence—4 Pembroke St. 


. . - : i — 
Singing and Declamation 
THOROUGHLY TAUGHT 
-+- ORATORIO, BALLAD OPERA... 

Careful attention given to beginners. 


P. DELASCO 


has sung with success in the following theaters: 
La Scala, Milan; Covent Garden, London; Metro- 
politan Opera, New York; and ‘in concert with Nor- 
dica, Marteau, Juch and Musin. Concert engage- 
ments accepted. Studio, Room X, 
Confederation Life Building, 


MR. R. VICTOR CARTER 


(Late of Leipzig. Germany) 








Private pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, the musical 
pedagogue and critic; and Prof. Dr. Jadassohn, un- 
doubtedly the greatest theorist: living. 

Mr Varter receives pupils for the study of 


PIANO AND THEORY 


At his studio, 583 Spadina Avenue. 
Reception hours, 1 to 2 p.m. Evenings, 66 St. 
George Street. 


Miss AMY ROBSART JAFFRAY 
(Pupil of Kowalski) 

MEZZO-SOPRANO 

For Concerts. Receptions and Musicales. 
PUPILS in Voice Culture and Artistic Singing 
received at the Metropolitan School of Music. Con- 
sultations at Nordheimer's, 3 to 4 o'clock on Tues- 

days, for private lessons, 


P. SCHNEIDER 


Concert Manager and Director 
Handling the leading Musicians, Lecturers and En- 
tertainers. Manager for Mrs. Charles Crow ley, 
Soprano Leggiero. 
For terms, dates and other particulars, address 
Freehold Bullding, Toronto, Canada. Tel. 2361. 


OICE PRODUCTION 
and PIANO LESSONS 
Miss ¢. A. WILLIAMS 


| 


the schools of Miss Veals, Miss Dupont and Mrs. | 
Neville, also the Bishop Strachan School and Toronto | 


College of Music. 
Residence— Rossin House. 
Studio— Messrs. Nordheimer, 15 King St. Fast. 


MR. HARRY M. FIELD 


Of teipzig, Germany 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 


| 
| 


| 
| 
| 


Is prepared to receive Canadian and American pupils. | 


25 Grassi Strasse, 
or Prof. Martin Krause, 26 Brandvorwerk Strasse, 


SINGING MASTER. Vocal Instructor at Haver- 
gal Ladies’ College and St. Margaret's College. Voice 
production taught according to the correct principles 
of VOCAL SCIENCE, Special course in vocal physi- 
ology for teachers. 32 St. Mary Street 


4 i C. JEFFERS, Mus. Bac. (Toronto) 


Organist and Choirmaster Central Methodist 
Church. 

Teacher and Lecturer Toronto College of Music; 
Moulton Ladies’ College; St. Margaret's College. 

Piano, Organ, Singing and Theory. 

Residence, 60 Isabella Street. 


Miss MARY HEWITT SMART 


-»-» SOPRANO... 


Pupil of the late Madam Seiler and of Edward 
Hayes, Principal of School of Vocal Science, 
New York. 


Voca! teacher St. Margaret's Coll: ge (cor. Bloor and 
Spadina Avenue). 


Private studio room U, Yonge Street Arcade. 
Will Receive Pupils after September 1 


| 


| 





| Italian method; correct breathing. Terms moder- 


CHAS. E. SAUNDERS, Ph.D. 


New Songs... 


Song of the Blacksmith, by Edward H. Capp Soe, 
A new and catchy song for baritone or bass. 


We Are Britons Still, by R. S. Ambrose...... 40¢, 
Patriotic song for baritone or bass, 
The Broken Wing, by John C. Walling....... 50c, 


A beautiful song suitable for mez.-sop. or 
alto, with violin obligato. 


Queen of the Wheel, by Gerald Deane........ u 
A bicycle song which should become popular. 
Vritten in a key to suit all voices. 


Published and for sale by the manufacturers of 
the Imperial Banjos, Guitars, Mandolins and all Band 
Instruments. The best in the World. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CoO. 


158 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. 


Williams 
™ Pianos 


ESTABLISHED 1849 








TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Limited 
In affiliation with the University of Toronto. 
Opens for Season 1897-8 September Ist 
Increased staff. Unsurpassed facilities. Send for 
New Calendar. 





Geo. Gooderham, Pres. F. H. Torrington, Mus. Dir. 


and... 
armony 
PIANO-PLAYING i 
MR. W. O. FORSYTH 
. (Director Metropolitan School of Music) 
Will return to Toronto the Ist of September and re- 
sume teaching. STUDIO FOR PRIVATE LES-- 
SONS—Nordheimer's, Toronto. 











THE VOICE 


Tone-Production, Cultivation, Style and Repettoire 
FOR 


Oratorio, Opera and Concert 
Mr. W. ELLIOTT 


HASLAM 


Studio—Messrs. Nordheimer, King St., Toronto. 
Reception hour—2 to 3 p.m., Monday, Wednesday, 


Saturday. 
_ — —__—— M®&. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Mr. Harry Field’s Successor Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church. 


R. THEODOR WIEHMAYER, Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 


~ FA 46 Phoebe Street. 
(Late of Leipzig) eee eaicbanatant 
CONCERT PIANIST AND TEACHER OF AD- 
VANCED PUPILS M'* ane on 
Studio, 53 Granville St. Reception hours, 12 m. | TEACHER OF PIANO 
to 1 p.m. | 


MR. anp MRS. 


KLINGENFELD 


| 
Violin, Voice Culture, Piano and Theory | 


494 Huron St., 7 doors north of Bloor St., 
or Metropolitan School of Music. | 


| ‘ 
Concert Engagements and Recitals | Studio— 


J M. SHERLOCK 
Singing Master 
Solo Tenor 





Unsurpassec in... 


Tone, Touch and Finish 
143 YONGE STREET 








Miss ALBINA RENAUD 


Teacher of Piano 
14 Seaton Street. 





380 Brunswick Avenue, 


(W.J-McNALLY 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church 


Teacher of Plano and Organ at the Toronto 
College of Muste 


32 Sussex Avenue. 


| Miss H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac., Gradu- 
| ate University of Toronto, certificated teacher 
VocaL and PIANO, of Toronto College of Music. Ad 
dress 532 Church Street, or Toronto College of Music. 








M® W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 
Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ Church. 
Musical Director Hamilton Ladies’ College. 
TEACHER OF 
Piano and Organ Playine and Theory 
| Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence 
Address, 6 Glen Road, or Toronto Coll. of Music. 


OSEPH HUGILL 


445 Vonge Street 


Studio— 4 NORDHEIMER’S 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 
Plano Virtuoso 
Successor to H. M. Field at the Toronto College of 
Music, pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Gustav Schreck 
and R. Hofmann, Leipsig, will receive pupils in 
pianoforte playing, theory and composition at the 
College of Music. 
ISS MINNIE F. HESSIN 
Contralto SOLOIST, TEACHER of SINGING § — 
Pupil of Mr. Walter H. Robinson, Mr, Frank Hotch- 
kiss Osborn of New York and Mr. KE. A. Hayes, Prin- | 
cipal of the New York School of Vocal Science. 
Address care of Messrs. R. S. Williams, Son & Co., 
143 Yonge Street, St. Margaret's College, or Haver- 
gai Ladies’ College. 
W. F. HARRISON 
* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church, 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronte 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School 
13 Dunbar Road . Rosedale. 


ELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac’ Theory 
and Piano. Experienced in preparing pupils = +2 
for the Toronto University examinations in Music. | “6ISi6lelslolsrey 








a Maker and Repairer of 
Violins, &c, 


3 W. STOREY 
. 

MANUFACTURER OF 

GUITARS 
Repairer of Gultars, Banjos, 
Mandolins, Mandolin-Gultars, 
Mandolin-Banjos, and Banjo- 
Guitars. 
Twenty years’ experience. 
15 Marion St, Parkdale 








EDUCATIONAL, 





OM a aa, i aaa a MM aN et 
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Address 20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music | ¥¥ me 
——e— —-—__—_ — —— $$ < < 
% 6 s t 

>.4 -< 

ME V..P. HUNT & Wheat is Higher ° 
PIANO. ORGAN-HARWONY | ia i 

Syecialist i ac ic. © ‘epti é 8) > S%, . i - 
ocean and the price of all general produce is im. 
5 or 561 Church Street | @ proving, but it costs no more than usual to ’s 
i ; ' = te ae spend a term at the *s 
| 254 

FE>MUND HARDY, Mus. Bac., F.T.C.M., GENTRAL BUSINESS COLLEGE :: 
Gold medalist Triaity University, gold and sil- | &% "> 

ver medalist Conservatory of Music, organist Park- s% OF TORONTO % 
dale Presbyterian Church, accep's pupils for the | (% i ‘4 
study of the Piano, or for Harmony, Counterpoint, | 3% New term now open. Better facilities with KD 
Composition, ete. Address 667 Queen Street West. — | 5h larger attendance than ever before in Busi + 
a da aia dawn ; — | 3 ness, Shorthand and Typewriting Depart- ’: 
| ments. Telegraphy added. Good results ’s 

M®: A. S. VOGT @ guaranteed in every department. Send pos- ’s 
|e tal for particulars. 5 

‘ . | & Address W. H. SHAW, Principal, * 

Teacher in Advanced Piano Playing <o, Yonge and Gerrard Sts." 





Toronto Conservatory of Music | “@I@I@ISIOIOISISISIOO NOSIS SISOS SOS OSIOe. 


Address— 





or 64 Pembroke Street. 


ISS FANNIE SULLIVAN . Upper Canada College 


(Fellow Toronto College of Music) Founded 1829 


Concert Pianist and Accompanist | . can 
Choir D rector of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, | G R. PARKIN, M.A., LU.D., Principal 
and teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of | The Autumn Term begins on Tuesday, Sept. 1 


Music. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. | New boys entered and classified between 10 a.m. 
; and I p.m. 


Address— 542 Parliament Street, or 
Telephcne 1062. The Toronto College of Music. | All boarders are expected to be in residence on the 
| eee of that day. Class work begins on Wed: 

| day at l0 a.m. 
Miss BESSIE BONSALL | Full particulars about admission will be furnished 
| on application to the Bursar or to the Principal, who 
| can be consulted at the College from 10 a.m. to! 
| p.m. each day. 


_ geeococccccccsoooesscocosooss 
$ A Practical Education 


cannot be obtained at present in our Pub- 
lic or High Schools. Those desirous of 
becoming expert accountants or steno- 
graphers should attenti the 


British American 
Business College 


7 Co., Limited, 
Richmond and Yonge Sts., Toronto 
Write or call for free Prospectus. 
DAVID HOSKINS, C.A., 
Principal. 
S0SGFVHHHES 
a a4 R. F. G. BOWERS, M.A., Oxford 
Honors in Classics and Modern History. Pri 
vate tutor. Certificated teacher of Shorthand. 
11 Wilton Cresen! 








Having returned from London, Eng., is open for 
concert engagements as 


CONTRALTO SOLOIST 


83 Hayden Street 


For terms, ete., address 
ISS ADA E. S. HART 
CONCERT PIANIST 
Has now returned from Europe after studying with 
the celebrated LESCHETIZKY, of Vienna 
(teacher of Paderewski). 

Limited number of pupils received. For terms, en- 
gagements, etc., address care of Messrs. Nordheimer, 
or- No. la Harbord Street. 

EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist | 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar 
a. potate soepoee ‘ollege of Music, Bishop e 
trachan School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Daytime, at A ge rh Sveuine’ at 98 SFSU s SHSHEOPHOSOTESHO 


Nassau Street. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. Methodist 
Church Choir. 


| Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby THE BISHOP STRACHAN SCHOOL 


iT to © orv y 5 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. FOR GIRLS. 


130 Seaton Street, Toronto. ’ Established 1867, Toronto, Ontarto 
The school will reopen after the summer holidays 


ADAME STUTTAFORD, VOICE | on Wednesday, 8th September, 1897. 
Specialist (pupil of Sig Lablache), Voice culture, For calendar, terms, &c.. apply to 
ate. 183 Church Street. _s MISS GRIER, Lady Principal. 

M'!ss LENA M. HAYES 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
Toronto Conservatory of Music 





MOvLTon COLLEGE 
For Girls and Young Women 
Academic and preparatory courses. Art Depart- 
ment in charge of Mrs. Dignam. Mr. A. S, Voxt, 
Director in the Department of Music. For particu- 


lars apply to MISS ADELAIDE L. DICKLOW, 
Principal, 34 Bloor Street East, Toronto. 


Ltorp N. WATKINS 

303 Church Street. Thorough instruction on 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. Teacher of 
Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 








; "THE CHURCH DAY SCHOOL 

ee a 355 College Street, Toronto 

G H. OZBURN, Teacher Guitar, Mando- | Will re-open Tuesday, September 7th. Prepares for 
* lin and Banjo, at Conservatory of Music, matriculation and other competitive examinations. 

Hamilton; Wade's Temple of Music, Brantford: | Fees, $3 to $6 perterm Extras—Music, German and 

Metropolitan College of Music, Toronto. Residence, Dancing. Spencatons to be made at the school be 

70 Beaconsfield Ave., Toronto. tween 10 and 12 and 2 and 4. At other times “” 


mee Baldwin Street. 
DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. ; 
TEACHER OF PIANO 

271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


MBs. FRED W. LEE 
Teacher of Pianoferte 
Krause method as taught by Mr. H. M. Field. 
32 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 


SCHOOL OF THE SISTERS OF THE 
SHURCH. HAMILTON, ONTARIO. 
Rearding and Day School ter Girls. 
Next term commences Tuesday, Sept. 7. Fuil Eng- 
lish course is provided with Languages, Drawings. 
Music, etc. Fees— $160 to $200 per year. For particu: 
lars address : Sister-in-Charge, 32 Hess Stree oo 
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Social and Personal. 








Miss Florence Smith of Brunswick avenue | the mysterious four whistles, and the varied 
left on September 22 to attend the wedding of | delightful pranks on record in the log-book of 


her uncle, Mr. J. A. Warner of Cobourg. 
* 


Miss Alice Platts of Sherbourne street is 


entertaining a few of her friends this evening 
from 7.30 to 12 p.m. 


Mrs. Frank Piper (nee Silliman) will be At 
Home to her friends at 8 Dupont street on 
Thursday afternoon and evening, September 30. 


* 


Mr. J. Austin Smith of Toronto is preparing | 
to publish a Toronto society directory, giving 
all manner of information as to dentists, physi- 
cians, artists, dressmakers, furriers, massage, 
baths, clubs, fire alarm numbers and location 
of keys, map of city, navigation and railway 
time-tables, theater plans, churches, hospitals, 
hotels, ete., ete. The outline of the work shows | 


that it will be a very handy one. 


The New York Sunday Herald says that one 


of our old Toronto girls, Miss Lottie R. Cole- 


man, formerly of St. George street, was one of 
the prettiest and most prominent girls this 


season at Larchmont, New York. 


Miss Edith McAuslan is visiting in the city 
for a few days prior to her departure for Fort 
William, where she intends to stay the winter. 


Miss Maud Morrison of Euclid avenue and 
Mr. and Mrs. Lillie sailed from New York last 
Wednesday for Europe. They intend to spend 
the winter in Berlin. 


Signor Tesseman, late principal tenor Her 
Majesty’s Opera and Royal Italian Opera, 
Covent Garden, England, has resigaed his 
position in ,the College of Music and is devot- 
ing himself to private teaching at his residence, 


in Bleecker street. After October 1 Signor | 


Tesseman will also take up teaching in the 


west end. 
* 


A happy young bridal couple passed through 
Toronto this week en route from London to 
Victoria, B.C. The groom was Mr. Walter C. 
Nichol and the bride was formerly Miss Quita 
Mooie of London, daughter of the late Dr. 


Moore. The bride’s mother was Frances Joseph- | 


ine Hatton Moore, a daughter of the widely 
known John L. Hatton, the English composer. 


No prettier nor sweeter bride has taken wifely | 


vows this year than Mrs. Walter Nichol. The 


marriage took place in London at the residence | 


of the bride’s mother at half-past two on Tues- 
day, Rev. Canon Dunn officiating. Dr. Charles 
M sore, step-brother of the bride, gave her away, 
and Mr. R. B. Harris of Hamilton was best 
man. Miss Winnifred Moore, sister of the 
bride, was bridesmaid. Many beautiful gifts 
from prominent persons were showered upon 
the bride. 


* 

Colonel Sewell, the newly appointed United 
States Consul, who is already favorably becom- 
ing known to Toronto business men, has decided 
to remove his offices from the Mail Building, 
where they have been for many years, and will 
locate on the first floor of the SATURDAY NIGHT 
Building, where he has secured a suite of 
rooms. It affords SATURDAY NIGHT pleasure 
to welcome Colonel Sewell as a neighbor. This | 
is another proof of the fact that Adelaide street 
is improving for business purposes and must 
continue to advance. 


The little heir to Marlborough’s dukedom is 
being considerably chased after by Royalty for 
some occult reason. The Queen sent a personal 
telegram of felicitation, and the Prince of Wales 
offered himself as godfather. Needless to add 
that the offer was accepted. Bright little 
Mamma Consuelo has evidently made her way 
with the kind rulers of the nation, and her son 
is the one whom the future king delights to 
honor, 


* 

Curiosity, excitement and sometimes real] in- 
terest have drawn a lot of people to the meet- 
ings held this week by the Keswick fathers. 
One hears very queer snatches of conversation 


from all and sundry the audience as they stroll | 
homeward. An old gentleman with a belliger- | 
ent voice, a blind eye and a long cane, was | 


shouting something about ‘‘the soul of Queen 
Victoria " as I skimmed past him in Gerrard 
street on Wednesday. It sounded quite shock- 
ing to hear the immortal part of our Lady of 


Jubilees made the subject of dispute between | 
the blind gentleman and his equally excited | 


companion and guide. . 


Hon. Edward Blake returned to Toronto this 
week, looking brown as a berry and very well 
after a holiday at Murray Bay. Mrs. Blake is to 


return in a few days. 
to England before the new year. 
. 
Bishop and Mrs. Sweatman will’ be} home 
next week. They crossed on the Numidian, 


which left Liverpool on September 16, 
* 


The editor of the Canadian-American of | 


Chicago, Mr. Robert Matthewson, was in town 
this week. 


- 


Miss Beatrice Aimee Thompson, eldest 


daughter of the late David William Thompson | 


of Toronto, and Mr. George Edward Turner, 
Electrical Engineer, Western Electric Company, 
New York, were united in marriage on Satur- 
day, September 11, by Rev. John McCann, 
rector of Calvary Church, New York. The 
happy couple will spend their honeymoon in 
the Eastern States, returning to New York, 
where they will take up their residence. 

The marriage of Mr. John B, Miller, the 
genial and hospitable yachtsman and the Presi- 
dent of the Parry Sound Lumber Company, 
and Miss Jean Thomson, daughter of the late 
John Thomson of Longford Mills, was quietly 


celebrated on Wednesday afternoon at 427 Jarvis 


street, the home of the bride's family. The 
bride and groom are both very popular, and 
many good wishes were wafted their way by 
kind friends. Miss Thomson wore a simple and 
rich gown of white silk, and her pretty sister, 
Miss Nan Thomson, was her only attendant. 
Mr. Frank Polson was best man, and Dr. G. 
Macbeth Milligan was the officiating clergy- 
man. The bride and groom left on the after- 
noon train for a trip east, and on their return 
will reside at Mr. Miller's home in Jarvis street, 
where his fair bride will receive in due course. 
It is no doubt a serious moment for his con- 
freres on the Cruiser, when they contemplate 


Mr. Blake will not return | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT 


the possibility of “‘all the comforts of home” | 
being set in opposition to the jolly life afloat, | 


the smart little yacht. But the young bride 

also enjoys the sailing hours, and will no doubt 
| be at once received into the mystic circle and 
learn the pass-word and the significance of four 
whistles. Very sweet and happy did she look 
| as she bid good-bye to her little group of 

| friends on Wednesday, and all good wishes go 
| with her. 


A very pleasant event took place at the 
| residence of Mr. William Fullerton, Sherbourne 
| Street, last Tuesday evening, when the officers 
| and teachers of All Saints’ morning Sunday 
school gathered together and presented Capt. 
T. D. Llwyd with a set of Kingsley’s works, he 
| having been compelled through pressure of 
| business to sever his connection as superin- 
tendent. In presenting the volumes the teach- 
| ers expressed their sincere regret in losing 
Capt. Llwyd and the valuable and energetic 
help he has so long given in the work of the 
Sunday school, where for the past six years his 
| genial personality has won the hearts of the 
teachers and scholars alike. ‘‘A prophet is 
not without honor save in his own country,” 
but those who know Capt. Llwyd and have 
shared his labors in All Saints’ morning school 
love him best. 


* 
Miss Louie Janes will be down for the races, | 
A good many visitors are already in town, and | 
| let us, every one, pray for fine weather, which | 
will allow the green stretches of the Woodbine | 


lawns to blossom as a rose. 
- 


On Tuesday evening Mr. Manning's pretty 
theater party filled the boxes at the Grand and | 
included the bridesmaids, best man and ushers | 
of the Beatty-Cawthra bridal party, and Mr. | 
and Mrs. Gus Bolte. 





—e 


Mr. G. Chavignaud, a native of France, now | 
residing in Toronto, will have some of his | 
sketches on exhibition at the rooms of Messrs. | 
C. J. Townsend & Co., 22 King street west, on | 
Wednesday next, for sale on September. 30. 
There are a number of original out-door sketches 
which have already received a place before the | 
connoisseurs. Mr. Chavignaud’s collection is 

| really worth paying a visit to. | 





Folded Paper Carnet Lining 


...IT HAS NO EQUAL... 


Sanitary, Vermine Proof, Warm, Durable, Deadens Sound. 
Saves the Wear of the Carpet and makes it feel richer and 
thicker. 

No house is completely furnished without this lining beneath 
the carpet. 


STAIR PADS 


IN THREE SIZES—5-8, 8-4, 7-8 
We are the sole manufacturers for Canada. 


sample’ S, A, LAZIER & SONS, Belleville, Ont. 


For sale by Best Carpet Dealers. If your dealer will not 
supply you, it can be ordered direct from the factory. 


Building Addition | 
We beg to announce having taken in the re wt 
cently vacated adjoining premises to afford us | a 
. “| UTS 


more space for the display of our stock of new 








goods ; and with the 


Increased Facilities 


thus afforded us we aim to give shoppers every 
possible comfort and convenience. he ground 
floor of the new section will be reserved for 


Housefurnishings 


and we are inaugurating this move with a 
grand sale o 


Linen Damasks 


embracing with regular stock a special ship- 
ment of Bleacher’s Damages-—slightly imper- 
fect goods that we are disposing of at one-third 
less than regular prices. Special lines of 


Towels and Towelings. 

Linen and Cotton Sheetings and Pillow Casings. 
White Marseilles and Honeycomb Quilts. 
Pillows—Tea Cosies.~ 

Tapestry—Table Covers. 

Cretonnes—Art Muslins. 
Flannels—Flannelettes. 


Mail Orders 


for goods or samples of the above receive usual 
care and attention. 


John Catto & Son 


KING STREET, T‘ RONTO 


Reliablews a 
Stylish 
Well-Made 
Well-Fitting 


Manufactured by ourselves as practical 
Furriers, known to the Canadian fur-buying 
public for 25 years 





i & " -LUGSDIN 


(Fairweather & Co.) 
122-124 YONGE STREET 


Look, Ladies! 


at that solid rubber core and then, 
knowing the great wearing qualities of rubber- 
ized cloth, you can readily understand why 














A SONG RECITAL 


WILL BE GIVEN BY 


[liss Bessie Bonsall 


CONTRALTO 


ASSISTED BY 
Sig. P. DELASCO = [lons. MERCIER 
Mr. CHARLES WARK 
ON \ 
¢. 
Thursday Evening. Sept. 30th; “~.~_- 
AT EIGHT + CLOCK, IN 


| $§T. GEORGE’S HALL, ELM STREET 
Tickets, 50c. and 75c., to be had at Ashdown’s, 8&8 The 66 Tu be 99 Bias Dress Binding 


FALL RACES | opie 
WOODBINE, TORONTO 


SEVEN DAYS 
| SATURDAY, SEPT. 25th Under Auspices 


ro of 


SATURDAY, OCT. 2nd Toronto Hunt 


Greatest Racing Yet Seen in Canada 


Privileged badges, admitting holder and two ladies 
| for whole period of meeting, $10. Privile ged badge 
| for single day, admitting holder only, $2. imission 


to stand and betting ring. $1. For badges — all in- 
formation, apply to STEWART HOUSTON, 18 To- 
ronto Street. 
. 72 West Lodge .* 
Milliner oe 
| Fruit, large and small. 7-roomed Cottage; 


| Gas ; Cellar. Cheap Easy terms. Call | 








“PROTECTOR” THAT “PROTECTS” 


It is waterproof 

It never fades, frays or becomes ragged. 

It is an extender as well, and the only binding giving a tailor-made finish to the dress. 

Ask your dealer to show you the “Lip” Bias Dress Binding also. It is of different con- 
struction, but has the same qualities as the “ Tube.’ 


Worth’s Latest French Skirt Pattern Free with Every Purchase 





INSURANCE, 





FOUNDED A.D 17106 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office tn the World 


SUN FIRE 


INSURANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND 
| eny tlme—day | Head Office, Canadian Branch TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 


— ‘The Toroata General Hospital | Surplus over capital ont ok Ser liabilities exceeds 


i eae @& LYON - + Torente Agents | 
15 Wellingtom Street East 
Telephone gs” 488 








We beg to announce to the ladies of | 
Toronto that we will hold our regular | 


AUTHORITIES USE 


MADE BY 


MADAM IRELAND ISSUES 
174 Jarvis Street - - Toronto 


PROF. FLEWELLING 


Iam a scientific Chiropodist and Manicure, and I 


| GUARANTEE A CURE in the removing of Corns, J. ALEX. CULVERWELL 


Bunions and In-growing Toe Nails in every case, no Lecal Manager Terente and Central Ontarie 


107 Yonge St. | en pp TORONTO. 12 Adelaide Street East 


TO-DAY 


We will have on view the very latest 
designs and fashions, imported from 
the fashions centers of Paris, London 
and New York. 


in our Fur Department R. WOLFE 


Seal and Persian Lamb 
Jackets are our 
specialty. 








Fall Millinery Opening for three days, | 5 — 2 
7 Ireland's Toilet Soap LONDON & LANCASHIRE LIFE 


ENDOWMENTS crear” 


ee 
Latte 








Far, Far Away 


the most economical 
and convenient. 


Reindeer” Brand 


CONDENSED COFFEE 


Ingredients are— 


Pure Coffee 
Cream 
Granulated Sugar 


“REINDEER” makes a perfect cup of 


coffee. 
ALL GROCERS 


FOOD ~ 


»+» FOR... 


DRAIN, BUDY AND NERVES 


Phosphi-Cereal Nervine Coffee 
She dded Whole Wh at Biseuits 
Ralston Breakfast Food 


TO BE HAD AT 


R. BARRON’S 


726 & 728 Yonge St. 


Phones 3255, 4075 


BRANCH STORE: 210 Wellesley St. 
Phone 3494 








DENTISTRY. 





N PEARSON 
D® CHAS. E. PEARSON 


DENTISTS 
130 Yonge Street, Toronto 
Telephone 1978. 


Porcelain Fillings and Bridgework 
Gold Crown and Bridgework 
Fees moderate. 


D&: JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 
Cor. Yonge and College Sts., Room 5, 2nd Floor 
Over Canadian Bank of Commerce. Telephone 4464 


D®: FRANK PRICE - DENTIST 


HAS REMOVED TO 
245 Sherbourne Street 








Phone 27 





MEDICAL. 





ADAMS, M.D., Homeeopathetic Con- 

® sulting _ a and Medical Electrician. 1? 

St. Patrick S Hours: 11 a.m. to5p.m. Diseases 
of the Blood, “Consumption and Tumors. 


R. E. M COOK 


Throat and Lungs, Consumption, Bron- 
chitis and Catarrh specially. 





90 College street. 





MASSAGE. 





ASSAGE-—MISS JENNER, graduate of Char- 
ing Cross Hospital, London, Eng., is open to 
all nursing engagements. Telephone 3810. 
Address— 6 Glen Road. 








DRESSMAKING. 


Millinery and Dressmaking 


FALL OPENING 


Latest novelties in French ard American Patterns. 
Inspection cordially invited. 


MRS. R. BLACK 
Mer. FRENCH MILLINERY Emporium 
57 King Street West (ist Flat) 


Millinery and Dressmaking 


Mrs. Brayley has just retu rn ed from Ne w York 
with the very latest novelties in all our lines. 
Wedding and E vening Costumes are our 
ialty. Out-of-town orders promptly filled. 


BRAYLEY & CO., 350 COLLEGE STREET 








MRS. "ROBERTSON 


Infants’ Outfits from $10. (Late Mrs. J. Philp) 
Ladies’ Trousseau to order. 
Children’s Dresses from 50c. 
Small Children’s Clot hing 
All kinds to order. 
6 Cellege Street 


Miss M. A. Armstrong 


MILLINERY nd 
DRESSMAKING 


PROFESSIONAL. 











oa E. TOWNSEND 
Pablic Accountant and Auditer 


Traders’ Bank Chambers. Terente. "Phene 164) 





a RESTAURANT 
a Catering Establishment 


Leader Lane & Wellington St. 
Leading Caterers 


For estimates and prices ap- 
ply to 
ALBERT WILLIAMS, 
Proprietor 
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- Social and Personal. 


Mr. Walter C. Nichol, who was married in 
London on Tuesday to Miss Quita Moore, passed 
through the city this week with his bride, en 
route for British Columbia. Mr. Nichol was 
waited upon at the Queen’s Hotel on Wednesday 
morning by a deputation of Toronto newspaper 
men and presented with an Oxford edition of 
Shakespeare, and, on behalf of Mrs. Nichol, 
with a bronze traveling-clock. Nearly every 
newspaper in the city was represented in the 
gifts, showing how wide is the range of Mr. 
Nichol's friendship among press men. He goes 
to British Columbia to engage in journalism, 
and being a man of the highest capacities, 
much is expected of him by the men of the 
Ontario press. 





Mr. and Mrs. Henry Totten returned from 
the seaside, and Mrs. Totten went to visit rela- 
tives in the country. I hear that Mr. and Mrs. 
Totten are again to take up their abode at Mrs. 
Mason’s, Spadina road. 


- 


Mrs. Granville Cunningham has returned to | 


Montreal, en route to England. 
* 


The illness of Mrs. Joseph Macdougall of 
Carlton Lodge will deprive her friends of her 
bright companionship for some weeks. A mild 
attack of typhoid is, I am told, decided to 


have set in. . 


Mrs. Charles Crowley is to make her debut on 


the concert stage this season, under the man.- | 


agement of Mr. T. P. Schneider. It is not 
necessary to remind those who heard Mrs. 
Crowley at private musicales last season, of her 
charm and delightful vocalism. 

. 


Mrs. and Miss Macdonald of Oaklands have 
returned from a visit to Preston Springs. 


Mr. and Mrs. Joe Beatty, Mrs. Casimir Gzow- 


ski and her family, Mr. and Mrs. Willie Ince, | 
Mr. and Mr 8. Chadwick and their young people, | 
are again in their city homes after summering | 


on the Island and elsewhere. 


Mr. Frank G. Hayward and family, having 
returned from the Island, will reside at 37 


Grenville street. - 


At the grand banquet to be given to Hon. Sir | 
Wilfrid Laurier next month, McConkey will | 
achieve a triumph in the catering and decorat- | 


ing line. 


« 
Lord and Lady Kelvin, who were such wel- 
come visitors during the convention of the 


British Association for the Advancement of | 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


mous mass of iron, and thrown to the ground. 

He called to his especial chum, ‘‘O Welch, 
save me!” 

The fuse was hissing, but Stephen Welch 
ran out of the trenches, and seizing the great 
shell, tried to roll it off his comrade. It ex- 
ploded with such force that not an atom of the | 
bodies of Blewitt or Welch was found. 

Even in that time, when each hour*had its | 
excitement, this deed of heroism stirred the 
whole English army. One of the officers 
searched out Welch's old mother in her poor 
home, and undertook her support while she 


| lived, and the story of his death helped his 


comrades to nobler conceptions of a soldier's 


| duty. 


Time to Hurry. 


A new method of reckoning time is reported 
from Washington by way of the Star: 
‘* There is such a thing as becoming too much 
devoted to the bicycle,” said a young woman. 
| “I was riding with a friend of mine who de- 
| monstrated that fact.” 
**Did she talk continually about the wheel?” 
**No, she didn’t talk about anything until I 
| asked her if she knew what the hour was. She 
| looked down at her cyclometer and said we'd 
| better hurry home, as it was two miles and a 
quarter past dinner-time.” 


Dress for the Hunt Club Meet. 


All society will be on tip-toe Saturday and 
following days at the Woodbine. The meeting 
of the Hunt Club promises to be neck and neck 
in popularity with the big spring event. In 
| matters dressing, Toronto society is paying 
| more attention than ever before to being so 
| absolutely correctly clothed at such events. 
The ladies will be handsomely and elegantly 
costumed, and the gentlemen must not be one 
whit behind them for good style. Henry A. 
| Taylor, Draper, the Rossin Block, is authority 
on Racey Styles in Gentlemen’s Garments and 
| will be pleased to be consulted as to such—for 
| one’s not supposed to appear on such occassions 
| in off styles. Incidentally, Mr. Taylor has the 
finest range of fine woollens for fall and winter 
suits and overcoats he has ever had the pleasure 
of showing. 


| 


os 


| ‘“*Donot insist, my dear! I sha'n't tell you 

what lam going to give you, for I want to sur- 
prise you on our wedding day.” ‘Tell me 
| quickly, then, for the greatest surprise would 
be to see you keeping your word.”—Journal 
Amusant, 


Science last month, are now visiting Mr. and | 


Mrs. John Bottomley at their summer villa at 


Southampton, near New York. 


Canon Gore, a delightfully practical and sym- 


pathetic dignitary of Westminster Abbey, was | 
in town on Wedné@sday and gave a most inter- | 
esting address to the Toronto Chapters of the | 


A Delightfully Cool Hotel. 


Visitors to the city during the heated term 
| will find in the new Grand Union, corner Sim- 
| coe and Front, nearly opposite the Union Sta- 

tion entrance (the most modern hotel in the 
| city—baths, electric light, gas, elevator, ete.), a 
perfect summer home, under the personal man- 
| agement of the proprietor. 


St. Andrew's brotherhood. On Thursday he | 


had a “Quiet Day ” at St. Thomas’ church, and 
yesterday left for Chicago. 


Mrs. Godfrey has not returned south as she 
expected, Mr. Godfrey having advised her re- 
maining here until the epidemic of yellow 
fever, which recently broke out near their 
Southern home, has been broken by the 
frost. Mrs. Godfrey has had her mother and 
sister, Mrs. and Miss Arthurs, staying with 
her in Church street. 


The engagement of Miss Amy Riordan and | 
Mr. Blanchard Pemberton is one of the late | 
announcements which have much interested | 


social circles. 
a 


Mr. Frank Denison and Miss Edith Denison | 
are residing at 343 Huron street. Colonel and | 
Mrs. R. B. Denison are with their son at | 
Grimsby, the colonel finding the change most | 
beneficial. 


* 
The unauthorized announcement of an en- 
gagement in the papers is the most abominable 
and uncomfortable slip imaginable, and should 
be guarded against with great watchfulness. 
Several times this year have pleasant friend- 
ships been made uncomfortable and young 
folks embarrassed, not to speak of the rage and 
fury of parents and big brothers, by the printed | 
announcement of the engagement of the | 
cherished daughter of the house, when no such | 
thing was contemplated. The announcement 
of an engagement should be verified by appeal 
to one or other of the parties most nearly con- | 
cerned, and thereby much pain and confusion | 


of face averted. 
7 


Just a Little Boy is an ideally pretty book for 
the ‘‘ wee mannie” of the family, written by | 
Miss Alice Ashworth, and charmingly illus- 
trated. A very wee boy can enjoy this book, 
long before he has mastered the alphabet, if it | 
be read to him by some adoring relative, | 
There are scarcely any books for tiny folks so 
suitable as Miss Ashworth's, which should be | 
bought by Santa Claus by the thousand. 


Miss Bessie Hees has returned from a visit to 
Mrs. Hiram Cleaver Kroh, that piquante New | 
York lady whom we all admired last winter 


here, 


Mrs. William Boultbee of Iver House is visit 
ing Mrs. Monk, near Ottawa. 


* 
Mrs. Stratford is back in town at her pretty 
home in Orde street, after a summer spent in 
eastern cities and watering-places. 
+ 


Mr. and Mrs. Macoun have returned from 
their summer outing at Massassaga Park, and 
are en pension at Cedarhurst, Jarvis street, for 
the winter. Mrs. Macoun will receive first and | 
second Mondays in the month. 


Greater Love Hath no Man. 
Youth's Companion. 

In Sir Evelyn Wood's Reminiscences a touch- 
ing instance of courage and _ self-sacrifice is | 
viven. One June day, in 1855, a detachment of | 
English marines were crossing the Woronzow 
Road under fire from the Russian batteries. 

All the men reached shelter in the trenches 
except a seaman, John Blewitt. As he was 
running a terrific roar was heard. 

His mates knew the voice of a huge cannon, 
the terror of the army, and yelled, “* Look out! 
It is Whistling Dick!” But at the moment 
Blewitt was struck on the knees by the enor- 


Ladies’ 


Traveling 
Pocket .# 


Made of 
Very Soft 
Buckskin, 
to be worn 
beneath the 
Skirt. 


Ensures 
absolute 
security in 
carrying money 
and valuables. 


Price 








$1.00 


MANUFACTURED BY 


The dulian Sale Leather Goods Co. 


LIMITED 
TELEPHONE 233 


1056 KING ST. WEST 
Largest Makers of Fine Leather Goods 
in Canada 
Descriptive Catalogue Mailed Free. 


C. J. TOWNSEND 


22 KING ST. wesT. & CO. 


EXHIBITION AND SALE 





Water Color Drawings 


We have received instructions to arrange for ex- 


hibition and sale a collection of 
‘ 


| Excellent Out-of-Door Sketches 


BY 
G. CHAVIGNAUD 


Pictures on view Wednesday, 29th inst., to be sold 
by auction on 


THURSDAY, SEPTEMBER 30th 


Catalogues on application, 
€, J. TOWNSEND & €O,, Auctioneers 


NIGHT. 


Reefers 


wer" For the Boys of 
5 to JO Years 


Just the weights for the chilly morn- 
ings and the raw days for weeks to 
come. 


Prices—$2.00, $2.50, $3.00, $3.50, 
$4.00, $4.50. 
Colors good—shapes exactly in style. 


OAK HALL, Clothiers su!:?"%s 


Opp. the Cathedral, TORONTO 


Warm Dwellings Guaranteed 


We guarantee Safford Patent Radiators the best Heaters 


ever made since the world began. 
Standard 


SAFFORD cise 


For HEATING BY HOT WATER AND STEAM 


The only Radiators 
Made without 2 
Bolts or Packing 


Highest Awards at every 
Exhibition where shown 
since the World’s Fair.... 


eu70E"—_ INFORMATION FREE 


Made only by... 


The ORONTO 


RADIATOR MFG. CO. 


LIMITE 
TORONTO, Ontario F 


The Largest Radiator Manufacturers 
Under the British Flag 





Spence... 


66 D : 99 
ais 
HOT WATER 2, 


Still acknowledged to be the BEST on the market. 
Imitation is the best proof of exceilence. 


Be Not Deceived 


The “Daisy” is no experiment; it has been thoroughly 
tested during the past six years. There are thousands in use 
and all giving satisfaction. There ix no other in the market 
with the same record, 


Ontario Agents—THE TORONTO RADIATOR MANUFACTURING COWPANY 
(Limited), TORONTO, ONTARIO 





Time to Think of Winter! 


DORIC Seamless Boilers 
OXFORD Radiators 


-»»-FOR HOT WATER OR STEAM 


Make a -imple, efficient and economical heating system that will 
maintain the same even healthful warmth all season. 

Doric Hoilers are an unqualified success everywhere. We 
guarantee their capacity. 

Oxford Radiators have the only perfect joints—iron to iron— 
and are made in a vast assortment of styles and sizes, to suit 
every possible need, 

See us or write for full details and estimafe—ihe cost is mod- 
erste and your satisfaction sure, 


The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Limited, Toronte 
The GUBNEYV-MASSEY €O., Limited, Momireal 


~~ te : - * 
Dorie Steam Boller 


| 


| 


| 


September 25, 1%97 


ESTABLISHED 1865 


CHINA HALL 


49 King St. East, Toronto 


Wedgwood 
China— 


We have just received a consignment of 
goods from this celebrated factory : 


Teapots, Sugars 
Creams 

Cups and Saucers 
Jugs (all sizes) 
Biscuits 

Cheese Covers, Etc. 


JOSEPH IRVING, Importer 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


WILLMOTT—Sept. 21, Mrs. F. C. Willmott—a son. 

CHAPMAN — Sept. 18, Mrs. R. E. Chapman — a 
daughter, 

McLENNAN — Vittoria, Sept. 18, Mrs. J. K. Mc- 
Lennan—a son. 

HENDERSON-—Sept. 15, Mrs. E. J. Henderson—a 
son. 


Marriages, 


FERRIS—McCALLUM—Sept. 22, Geo. M. Ferris 
M.D)., to Elizabeth M. McCallum. 5 

SMITH—EARSMAN-—Sept. 15, Charles William 
Smith to Barbara Earsman. 

TUTHILL—ARNOLD-—Sept. 21, Robert Tuthill to 
Nellie Arnold. 

NICHOL—MOORE—London, Sept. 21, Walter Cam- 
eron Nichol to Quita Josephine March Moore. 
SYDNEY—REID—Hamilton, Sept. 21, Ernest Charles 

Sydney to Mabel Henrietta Reid. 
FRASER—YOUNG-—Galt, Sept. 15, Hugh B. Fraser, 
MUNROR. RIDDELL Se 

JN .— tLL—Sept. 15, Edwin S. Munroe 

to Alice W. Riddell . Fi 
BALLANTYNE-—PATTULLO— Woodstock, Se pt. 15, 

Adam Walker Ballantyne to Ethelwyn Pattullo. 
MALLON — MULVEY — John Francis Mallon to 

Teresa Catherine Mulvey. 


Deaths. 


LENNOX—At 286 Main street west, Hamilton, on 
Ww ednesday, Sept. 22, Letitia, wife of John Lennox. 

GU — Sept. 22, Julia Louise La Marche Guy- 
ette. 

HEAKES—Sept. 21, Margaret Heakes. 

MARTIN —Sept. 20, Christopher Martin. 

MORTIMER~—Sept. 22, Elizabeth M. A. Mortimer. 

PONTON-— Belleville, Sept. 21, Edward Geo. Ponton. 

ROBINSON—Sept. 21, Jane Robinson, aged 35. 

ROBINSON—Sept. 22, Frank H. Robinson, aged 26. 

DOW NS—Sept. 22, Miss M. A. Downs. 

CARLA W-—Sept. 20, Eliza Carlaw. 

CLARK— Acton, Sept. 21, Nellie Clark. 

COURT NEY—Sept. 21, Isabella Courtney, aged 55. 

HAN a H—Sept. 20, Margaret Belinda Hannah, 
aged o/. 

STEWART—San Angelo, Texas, Sept. 18, Albert 

William Stewart, aged 37. 

ROG ERS—Sept. 20, Frank J. Rogers, aged 45. 

BAINES—Sept. 16, Catharine Baines, aged 82. 

COZENS—Sept. 15, T. Cozens, aged 32. 

BOWL AND—Sept. 16, Caroline Stark Howland, 
aged 3. 

HUTCHINSON-—Sept. 16, Mrs. James Hutchinson. 

LANG WORTHY—Port Arthur, Sept. 8, Mrs. W. H. 

Langworthy, aged 52. 


W. H. STONE 


UNDERTAKER 
YONGK - 343 - STREKKT 
PHONE 932 


N. B.—Our charges have been greatly reduced 
in order to meet the popular demand for 
moderate-priced funerals, 


Western Excursions 


SEPT. 30, OCT. |, 2 
From TORONTO to 


DETROIT, Mich. - - $4.00 
CLEVELAND, Ohio 6.50 
SAGINAW, Mich. | oan 
BAY CITY, Mich. | 
GRAND RAPIDS, Mich. 8.00 
CIN‘ INNATI, Ohio} ie 
CHICAGO, III. 

33 00 


ST. PAUL and | 
MINNEAPOLIS, Minn. ; 34.50 
Tickets good to return until October 18th, 


ACCORDING TO ROUTE 
Proportionate rates from other stations. 
IMPORTANT NOTICE 


Steamship Express now due to leave Toronto 10.50 
a.m. Monday, Thursday and Saturday for Owen 
Sound will, after Saturday, September 25th, 


BE DISCONTINUED 





